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LOST LADY. 
Tragy-Comedy. 
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Enter A GENOR: PuysITI AN. 
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AGENOK. . oy" 


X42 Ir, I hope Lord LyYs$1CLEs is not yet retir'd. / 

N2 , PH. NoSir, hecommanded immediate notice 
E Should begiven of your comming. | 
RD AG. Ifcaremy ftayarrhe Caltlle, hath made my 
Dury ſeeme unmanner]y, but till rhis minuteT had nor 


Till all this orher Worl& opens theirs, nor does he 
Sleepe then, bur with diſtracted thoughts 
Labours his fancy, to preſent him objetts that may 
Advance hisgriefe. fel 

AG. What may the monſtrons cauſe be? 

PH. 'T was monſtr6ns indeede, he loſt his Miftris, 
Barbarguſly murdered by her perfidious Unde : 
Her Urneisin C1 KRHA, which my Lord nightly 
Viſits and preſents it, allhis contrafted 
Sighes of the fled day ; bur at his parting 
Reaſſameth'more, by thinking ſheis not ro 
Whoſe deare memory his teares and griefes are 
Offered, he's now alone, and the religious awe 
Which makes our Prieſts retire, before they 
Doe adgre the incenſed powers, is ſeene in him; 
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 Whoneverdares appr 


_— | 


oach herhonored rombe, 


Till a juſt contemplation ofhis loſſe, hath  __ Enter. 
Made hisſorrow eloquent. LysSICLEs, 
See he comes, ifwhen he parts > 

Licenſe you, 1 will relate the 
tInequaP'd faffrir 


er 


your haſt will . 
eQpry of his SS | 


L ) depart ronight?/ AG. This hone my Lord. 

Lys. Fwillnot wrong you tointreare your care in ſuddainly 
Delivering theſe ſinallpackers,bnrieaſt you © © © 
Should beleeye they are meerely ceremomions, 
And ſo beare any date, I now ihformeyoy, . 
lam concern'din nothing neerer, my griefes excepted, 

AG. Iwiſhyour Lordihyps happineſſe, 

Ly. Firſt, wiſh me a caprivity, foras Iam 
[th'inſtanr, ifheaven ſhonld powre his bleffmgs © _ »-- 
On me, their quality would alter. Sir, good night. 

PH.Sir,ycuare ſad. 

AG. Hehasnoheart to joy that can be otherwile, 
Thar ſees this glorious youth groane under his harſh fate. 

PH. Whata ſadaccenthad each word heutrred ? 

AG. Icouldnot marke them much, buehis whole 
Frame is of ſach making, as if diſpaire had binthe ArchiteR, 
We may wiſb, not hopea long life in him. 

PH. Sir, will you now take horſe ? 

AG: Tſhould, had younot promiſ'dthe originall of 
This misfortune, and truſt me*tis a bold 
Curiofity, that makes me ſearch into ir, for if | 
Theſilent preſentation hath ſtrooke amazement «| 
In me, how ſhall I guard my heart, when ſad | 


i IHE 


YOPSING Doors cou 


Difaſtersviolence my paſhons, 
Pa. Ihusthen in Done: 

Theſenoble Kingdomes THESSALY and SPARTA; 

Have from the time, two Kings commanded all, 

Underboth Titles, ſtill binemulous, 

And jealons of th'advantages which each, 

Suſpected might be intheadverſe party : 

Thiscaus'd alaſting warre, bur the fierce ſtorme o 

Threatrned nor till the raigne of theſe rwo Kings, 

Both crowned ycng, both of an equall age, a | 


Both having all the paſſions of their ſubjetts, 
Their feares excepted : the Embaſſadors 

Thar ſhould congratulate the new made King3, 
As if one ſpirithadinfpired both, - 
Came with this meſſage little varied, | 
Thatcach were joy'd in ſuch ancnenay : 
No morethe fearefull wifedome of old men | 
Should ruſt their ſwords, that fate had given to one 
Command of all, In ſhort, their forces mer, 

And in ten bloody daies none.could decide 

Which had rhe berger cauſe : | 
The yertues of cach Prince fo prevalent. 


————— 
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Fortune was bur ET 


Lirgent affaires at ho 


To leave their Armies,4 S116} zirf 45) 
ToSTRIMON Do, | 1913 100165 20 
The Duke of ARG 0S4 dom ASK ABWs 712" 
Whoſwolne with the great —_— »f1 2093) 21 
Before his Kinghad ardbles.he ht; mqeinewl DA 
Ofhvg reat, Arms; draw es tus forces DET 1-7 17d bn / 


Andfacd as in Our Txeachess DITA © 00 on f 
TTnaueſtion'd, whether feareo rpdlicy-:olty ono eidtt 


Made STRIMON ee Ty Sl butcerraty abi 3b blu, 


That Verrue ſharpn'd by neceſfiry, © (-; 1411s {30 
Procur'd our Triumph : here LYSICLES >62 £40 Len | py” 
Anticipated yeares unto. his ;fame,. ['.; - Wtzrrf 4501 22094 
And onthe wounds of his braye, Rog, «ea o+ al h mere 
Did write hjs Story, which our V wk —_ q hap 
" _— this conqu PTY canlegiadis mils 
- How from hoKing(wonldjudee: * 
ty _  dangerousan OPCgiven we wg =” 
Pi. Hee's Lord gf fo ach Vere, <3 $103 2 $ x 
He cmnort fteare,1tina Subj i ne 


AG. Andasthe common voice .reacht hios inAResg- 
There's none he lookes on with greater gldrrd\icn ouai 


Demonſtrarion of his. love. ] -... ! virl y ed rho 
Pa. Iknownot that, butthis Lam <A 
His judgment 1s dire&tcdby he Kin $101 
Hecannot thinke his enues injured, 
Thoug rom 7 tha Ay in tis 
It would inflict himſtrangely ifa oudbe thooghs 
OP ry Konp 44761) 2bn | 
AG. Pardon my interruption, prayproceed.: 


Pa. The Dukedeteated, poſtsunco che Courr, " 
Where he deſign'd, untohis dire revenge; 


Th'obſcureſt path thar ever time-reveal'd\/: wY of, 
Since her firſtglaſſe: procures his King cothrome A 1 


Neglets upon him, and to ſee Ingo, 
Ofhis oblged faith; aferctefncts = 


Made on his papers, his.treafure va rg 


By rhepublicke Ofhcer, and is h Ie, 
Toon ep chevted 14 hem me 


Calunmitted, libeld, 
By his o_ NW 
Who jad himto 


Firft = $houſe,and NN demand oy 
. facie, unto their br ili 


Nephewes, and publickeloſſe: edition, oh f T 1912 
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now the face of hich once. | 
Record arc ybe 491122, 
The King w1 ifticulry 4 
With ora ofhis ak bil, | 


bias adhd digi 20010111 \ 
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« m_ 
-_ © 


_—_ —_— — EEE TT —_— 


doth diffolve my donbrs, 
*T would ſeeme a Riddle ,, that a Gentleman 
Ofhis knowne valour, repatarion, 
Should ftrive to'{6ſ both for ſome ſecret end, 
I cannot yer arrive roo, 
Pa. Sir, you know ' | © 
Revenge dorh maſter all our paſſions, 
Thar are not ſervants ro her rage. 
AG. Buthowunfriended, baniſbr the reproach 
OfTrayror fxtupon him, he could find 
The way unto'r more cafie, I am1gnoranrt. 
PH. This ſtorpwill reſolye you, to this Court he comey, 
Is broughr to ch'King; then with a modeſt freedome ' 
Relares his ſuffrings, hopes that fame Hath taught 
His his comming, exc he ſhould 
Continue miſerable, as beteev'd, © 
Both by his friends and enemies a Traytor : 
Delivers that he fought proreftion | 
From him; becawſenone elſeconld vindicate 
His innocence, which many mothers here 
Saith, he hath wept tharday when fortun© 
Fate, who be Conqueror : 
Youbrave Lords (faith he) chat were preſent, did my ſword 
Parley ? did yoareceive wounds on condition ? 
Were theſe bycompatt ? allmy bloud is loſt 
Since 'ris diſcredired,; what before was fpenr, 
Ran in my name andimade thatlive : bur now 
Great King, yowronely repeale my honors fall, 
By giving death unto your enemy. 
Our Prince reſents his fare, confirmes him his 
By a large penſion, andcoo foone intraſts 
Wirh all his —_ ives him meanes ro view 
His forts, which he detignes, andlearnes the ſtrength 
Ofeach particular province, and inform'd 
Ofall, makes his , andis received, 
Of the SPARTANA King with all remonſtrances 
Ot love, and confefF'd fervice; bur before 
He parted, did that horrid a&twhich 
Lys1CLxs muſt dye for,/'”” | 
AG. Indeed this ſtory do 
Him, if I miſtakenor. - -'/ | 
PH. Athis arrivall here, he left his Neece 
With this defigne, thar when his plors were ripe, 
Wirhout ſuſpe&themight'come to the borders : 
Hither he comes, and at his entrance, is 


not much concerne 


— 


Gf 
By a baſe trayterous Servant certified,- 1 115 01907 
of rhe vreat loe'cwineherand LYStcLes,"" * | 
The compact of their yowes, with divers 8 
The Lovers had ou he ſtormes and cries, © 
ffthoudoſtlove y YSICLES, myhate 
Shall ſtrike thee dead, thy hand pluckebacke my hohor | 
When it was mounting, be conſtant; andthis hand 
Shall by herdeath giverhee a hugring one, © 
And wy revenge in thy ewne hoaſe _— 
Then with a baxbarous unheard of cruelty 
Murrhers his Neece, and the ſame inſtant flies : 

Fame had the next Sun blowne this through the City, 

His houſe was ſearcher, the trunke of the dead Lady 
Found in the Hall, the head he carried with him, 
In honor of his cruelty. AG. Sure he was mad. 

Py, I would fay (o too, bur that T wonld not make 

Hmm lefſe gnilty of this inbhumanity. 

AG. Whatturies governe man? we hazard all 

Our lives and fortunes rogaine hared memories; 

And in the {earch of verrne, tremble at ſhadowes. 

Burt how are you aſcertam'd rhat he did 
This horrid att? 

Pn. He ſent thebirrer ſummons of her death, 

By her chat had berray'd her; the reporr 
Did makeher ſpirits throng untoher heart, _ 
Andiare had kild ir, had nor Heaven decreed 
His hand ſhould be as blacke as his intent. * 

She begg'd ſometime for prayer, and retir'd : 

In her owne blood did wrire her Tragedy, 

And parting, wiſhes toher deare bethrorh'd. 

Now heare theſtrangeſt miſtookepiery, 

Thar cverentred in a Virgins brealh: 

She ſo much lov'd this barbarous Homicide, 

She would not have him guilty ofher death, 

And therefore with her owne hand wounds her fete, 
And as ſhe blcd. ſhe writ wits her Lord: 

Ar laſt concludes. 
They will nor let me make them inndOcent : 
Pmecald unto my death, and I repent 
My wound, becauſe I would not hare 
Thar which I hope youlov'd : this bloody note 
Was found rhe nexr day int her pocket, 
AG. And cane ittothe Lord Lys1c1e57 
P4. Itdid, nd if you e're had ſcene 
A hundred parents at one rime deplore 
I be unexpeteddeaths of their loſt Children : 
The fathers'forrow, and the mothers reares, 
Would Emblermze.burt not his griefe. 
Somerimes fre (hreekr, as if h*ad ſenrhis ſoule 
Ontin h1svoice : ſomerimes ſtood fixt, and gaz'd 
Asif he had no ſence of what he faw : 


I 
TY 


Somerime 


1 


— 


Ofhis deare Miltreſle, 'gares of Death 
Had nor purſa'd him, he had certained 
Torment did now give life, at laſthe 
Up ——_— Tie dd econ 
U - This I thinke d1 

FB ing morrall, and he fainting with 
Toend himſelfe; nnrillhe was perſwaded 
Tolive, to celebrare her memory, 
Which nightly he doth doe upon her Tombe, 

Whither he now 15 gone. 

AG. Ihavenotheard of ſuch alove as this! 

Pa. Nor never ſhall of ſuch a beaury as did caule ir. 
Tislate, and Ile nortrouble you with her ſtory : 

When you are at Courr, all will ſpeake 

Her merit to your wonder. I'lebring you to your horſe. E xit. 


The Tombe diſcovered. 
Enter Lystc Les,auds Page, with a Torch, 


him, 


Enter ExGASTO, and CLEON. 
Cr. And will you marry now ? Ex. Indeed will I. 
CL. And what ſhall bedone with all thoſe lockes of haire 
Touhave ? 
Ex. Why T'le make buttons of 'em, and had they halfe 
The value that I ſwore they had, when I did beg'em, 
Kich orient Diamonds could not equall them : 
Some came eafily,and ſome 1 was forc'd rodig tor in the Mine 
Cr. Andyour priz'd liberty, what ſhall become of chat? 
You ſwore you would not marry till chere were 
A Law eſtabliſhed, that warned men 
Might be redeem'd as Slaves are. 
FR. Iwasan Aſe when Iralkrſo: 
Thoſe damb'd bookes of Chaſtity I read 
In my minority c me z bur lance 
I'm pradtis'd in the World, I find there are 
Nogreater Libertines than married men. 
'Tis true 'rwas dangerous, this knot in the 
Firlt Age, when it wasa crime to breake vowes ; 
Bur thankes ro VENV 5, the Sczne i$alrered, 
And we a other parts. Ile tell thee, 
The priviledges we enjoy when we are married. 
Firſt,our ſecrecy is held Authenrick, 
Which is aſſurance will take up any WORan 2t 
Intereſt, thar is not peeviſh, the acquaintance 
Which our wives bring us, to whom at times I carry 
My wives commendarions, andifrtheir husbands be 
Not athome, Idoe commend my ſelfe. 


Cr. For what I prethee © Er. For a good Dancer, 


A good Rider, a good any thing 


That I thinke will pleaſe *em. CLE. 


. g_— _ 


Ct. Thou'lthavea damnable coniceite ofchy wife _ 
By thy knowledge and opmion of all other © | 
Women,nnlefſe youthinke her a Phoenix. |, 

Ex. ' Fwill be my beſt reſolution. But harkeimthy 


4 


Eare Rogue, Icouldbe contentro thinke, and 
Wiſh mine and all for the pablicke go 
And weare my hornes with as much 
As the beſtvelver head of *em all, and paint 
Them in my Creſt, with this Inicription | 
Theſe he deſerv'd tor his love ro the Common-wealth. 
CL. A rare fame you would purchaſe. _ _ 
Er. Amore laſting one than any Monument youcan 
Repeate the Epitaph of, and would it nor be 
Glorious to be commemorated as the firſt founder 
Of the Commonalry of undifparag'd Cackolds? 
Cr. Yes,and pray'd forby baſtards rhat got better 
Fathers rhan they were deſtin'd toby rheir mothers marriages. 
Er. And cursd by Surgeons that were nndoneby 
Honeſt womens practices. 
Ci. And this done voluntarily, which you will 
Hardly avoide, though you have a thouſand 
Guards co prevent it. I that have beene your 
iay-tellow, ſhall be firſt ſaſpected, 
And tuſt baniſh'd. 
Ex. By ]v PITER never, no, though'rwould preſerve 
A thouſand ſmoorh fore-heads : if ſhe be honeſt 
Your Arts cannot alter her, and ifotherwile, 
Had I not rathgr adopt a ſonne of thine 
Thana ſtrangers : and confeſſe truely Creox, 
Would nor you tor this publicke benefir be 
Conrent to ſacrifice a Siſter, thar we might 
Love no ongayy obligations, bur affeftion ; and 
Secing,liking,and enjoying,finiſh'd ina meeting. 
CL. Uanleſſe I had meanes toappropriate one, you 
Cannot (aſpect bar I ſhould wiſh a title unto all : 
Bat what hopes have youof your Miſtris £ 
Er. Noairy ones of liking and affeftion, but mine 
Are built on #774 firma already, which her father 
Lookes on greedily, and proportions 
This rothat grand-child, to the ſecond this, 
CL. Is he nor ſomewhar ſtartled ar the report of 
Thy debauchery? for though your thicke ſet woods, 
And ſpreading verry make excellent ſhades 
To keepe away the Sun, I meane the pierci 
Of ry 15a yer ſome ſalpicioas evi Fane wit raiſe. 
ER. Indcedeit was my enemy whilſt myelder brother liv'd. 
CL. But fmcehis death you arealered Tmaſt © 
Confeſſe it, for then the ſlendernefſe of your I 


Annuity allowed you buttheeleftion of ſothe 
Oneftinne: | meane a cheriſhr fin, whilſt 


The others repin'd that thonght themſelves? | 
C2 Of 
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You have ſhewne ya! q - a 
Gentleman, and at haye 
Suffred for you to Gul, 


the / 
ER. A Satyre this, to whipboyes ofnine : | 
Yerſhilll of lice, am another in the Opinion of the world. 
Cr. Another Ons thon would(t be, 
Hadſtchon his power ;_ but by what conjuration can 
Y cu bring me to thinke it £ 
E x. By reaſon, which isa ſpirit will hardly be 
Rais'd in you, bur thus it is : whillt my brother 
Liv'd, my wildnefſe was obſerved by 
Cr. Butnow you walke in ſhades, recluſe, and ſhut 
[pin your Coach, yaur painted Liveries 
Suppoſed Farics, and ſhe that ycu were wort to 
Vilit by the name of Madam Ruthana, is now 
Your Aunt, allthis Lam perfitin ; 7 cannot 
Reach the myſtery of your ſuppoP diſguiſe, 
Y ou fay doth MaTtque you. 
Fx. Heareme and be converrad ; I fay I was 
Obterved by thoſe that were necreſt in blood co me, 
And with feare roo, leaſt rhe ruaine of my 
Fortune _— force them ro ſupply my wants. 
This caus'd gue, ;this the admoninions, and 
Frequent C ls; ſometimes ſevere reproofes, 
Fvery one curling himſclfe from any hopes of mine, 
They would affiſt me, and thoſe gave largeſt cougſels, 
That would give nothing clle. 
Cr. Ofthis I am yer a ad party, and a wirnelie roo. 
E k. Since n y brothers death, rhe names of things 
Are changed, my ryors are the bounnes of my nature, 
Carcleinefle the freedome of my foule, | 
My prodigality an caſeneſſe of mind proportian'd 
To my fortune : belceve me CLeOx, this poyerty 
[s chat which purs a mulriplying-glaſſe upon our 
Faults, and makes'em fwell, and fill che eyes 
Our crimes cry highe(t then, when rhey have brought us law. 
CL. I havenor knowne any condemn'd for playing, 
Bur for looſing. jo | 
ER. Trae, andlet it he thy rule for all things elſe. 
CL.Itthis be certajn,'rwill be long ere I be repured vertuaus. 
ER. Thoalle pevep be, unleſſe it be this way- 
| prophebee , EON. MO 4 
Cr Tis in fo frory, pray let us leave it. Have young Rivals? 
ER, None preſent par I can feare, having her 
Fathers firme | Pal 
Ct. Evcex10, yourRivall {till continues baniſhr. 


ER. And Thope will, till I am fall poſſeſſed of HEAMIQNE- 
CL. Did you give him cauſe radraw npon you in th*garifon: 


Er. Nor knew hen any of offence, or h1s prerenc Wo 
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CL. Prince Lys gan a recall/him. Sb 


| Ek. By ao entuk Ares ory, Ge... 
Prince cleave this man overthrow 
"1 he Cr. His ations 


A third, he is kis Trumpet. -. need none:; 
Ex. Wilt thou be CLeoN, In: & 


happy 
So farre,as to makethy {elfe lefle than another man, + 
| Therewere thouladsehat ſerved for fixe 


That did'more than both yer forgotten :'Tis 
Nov nme to mcet che Ladi 1eSON walke, -»/ | Excetnt. 


-\ 


Entet LYSICLES, licedesrothe Tombe.; 


and then ſpeakes. 


. I doeprophane this place, for were my griefes 
As gh, as I would boaſt em, Iconld norhve 
To tell them to the World; | 
Or is the paſſage which my ſonle ſhould make 
Shur p_ orrow ? ines wr a (54 FI 
Aho joy, to meete 
To Ly rider, wiew my hand ſhall lead 
This dagper tohis hearr, that ours. - 
And Heaven thatheares this vow, powre ori wy head . 
Dire thundergf1 ſlirinke'in what I promiſe: 
And facred'ſt Saint, if from thy place ofreſt, 
Thon turn'ſt thy eyes upon thy holy Relickes,) 
Accept my vowes, and pardon me the life 
Ofthe curſt Hemicide, a full 
Ofrhy Death; and lives mi 
Shall make him pay the time he 5 out-div'd | 
My hap pineſle ; and when he is falne 
Preſent thy ſelfe in all thy glories rome; 

FRY foule may owe her liberty 
rce bur impatient longing 

of re-injoying theez and holy Tombe, 
The Altar Fin ru dp. 1s nightly offered, 
Let my wing d love have E chrough thy marble 
And fan the ſacred aſhes, mph Geokr irlr9, 
Bar what he takes frorwthem x ns arid reſt 1% 
Dwell ever with thee, - | | Buble. 


Enter HenaroNs/ Tree _ LIPS, allvailed:; T7 


02 10,017 3 1 4 W's 
Is Dea NR Rs 
Hex. What aid the ſtranger? PHree pA;l ut heagic 
Pa1. Nothing' madana, 


HER. ngberards, (ron y Ggnes, he watlongabour ies 


What was't, IReExe? ries 16 
D 


Thes tankes herfbr the great favour, and 
 Concltxdes he never did , 


d# $i 
ry Revernce tohts md | , 
| ” 
3 4 3 « ; 


receive fo great a one 
From any woman, fince all elſchaye done with them 
A referencetothemielves :bnr hers *_ 
Goodneſſ; for before he ſawher he 
Have ſuſpected er fac handſonelyhi 
Peece any; ifher vertne would —_ 
Suffered hit 964 wid 1ntharerrour. 
Pm1- I would Iwerea man for his fake. 
1s. Soycutold him, and heftillcourteous for 
All your anger, promis'd togive yon whatyou 
Wanted ofa Man, or teach you how to make one. 
HER. Thouwilrnever be old wench,if thou (till 
Keep'ft this humour. EnterERGASTO 
Is. Not afigh older theſe ſeven yeares ifft and Crtox. 
Pleaſe Sir CvprD. for he blowes our bellowes. 
But looke, yonders yourſervant, there's no 
Starting now; you mult ſtand roo't, burhefore 
He comes to incerrupt us, obſerve with. me, 
How in that deepe wes ab ſhortcloake; and his 
Great bootes, helookes threeſtories high, and 
Hishead is the garter, \hete he keepes nothing buc liſts of 
Horſe matches. and ſome for hisnext cloaths. 
PHT. Whereis his 2; 
Is. He'll ſkew it thee himſelfedearePal LLIDA, and 
Thine too, if you wilthave him : but they make to us. 
ER, Madam, will you honor me, and this Gentleman, 
Wirh a fight of that which doth inrich the World? 
Her. You will nor take ourexculſes, if we ſhould ſay 
You find us now with more advantage to our beauties. 
Ex. Sobreakesthe morning but the Sunnes 
Raies, arenot ſo quicke and piercing as your eyes, 
Forthey deſcend even to our! 
Is. Heavendefend :myheart would cremble if chey ould, 
Er. Why Madame Me | 
I: See ſuch impieries asare lodg'd therein a 
Man, and not be ſtutke with horror, 'tis unpollb 


le. 


Ex.” Yourwit doth make you cruell ; bat Madarn, I 
Have ſomething o—_ you, which your 
Father commanddd norare ſhould heare bur yours. 


lags What have you there CLEoN? - Ci Verſes Madam. 

Is. Whoſe? Cr. Of Lord ExcasToO's, 
Written the faire HER d4u ONE. 

Is. Didhe buy , or found them wirhour 2 father, 


Amd/has adopreditherh for his Gn: 
*  GLdpray read chern. 


© (Ca. Theyart his owne; | 16: Here 
= Whar have Ldeſerv'd of you good CLeon, that 


gy. mays bo Verbs MIT Re EEE | 
if Then thinke Thave not a ready a a5 an ill opinion 


of 


Ofhim, asI can have, | 
Cx. Read them, 


Rubies 
Dce you not thinkehehasdone tron 
Simple mo cOnparnyy i" bob fo hope 
Cr. 'Tis is love 1naoerr, notfinding-any 
Thing on Earth fit coexpreſſcher, he 0 2097 hes 
Searcheth Heaven fora tmihtude, | 
IR. Alasgood Gentleman,” ris the firſt timeher) 
Ever thought on't ; whatfrequent thunders ' | 8 
Should I heare, if "Twereas he would have it 2- > af 
Ler me counſaleyon, lay them alide vill © tel 
They have contratted an inch ofduſt, then with | 
four finget write their Epitaph, expreſſing 1 


The MEra FOrung ave =, and received- IH 45 | 


From tnem ; or as for fomeule, - 

Give them your —ar! cages vl PL DG I0RO) | 

Apply thetw'tohisPatienc for a Vorrit, A. 

This. way they way be uſefull, ' Lhd 
Ci. How ever yoneſteeme them, ſach an Dlogy oh 

Would make you thinke your glaiſe had not yet Battered Ou. 
Is. Itcatmor, I preyenr it, and accaſeir; for” * + '/- 1 

Not (þ the Hils of Snow, theRubies 

Ac the Roſes they fay, haye from mg” 0! . 

Bur ſta ER, (% 


=&ctr ee$'Tcm contuning; - 
Your is$4 _ "ayg 


He Tk? wine: Ex. Madaihs 
EKM frhemghrthat - / 
Eve's rhe day 7 Marriage doth Syn wh 

ER Why Madari, bx Bevai 

ER. (1 Niger dor toro ney a4 Fe 
Therelives nonethathas more ayers WAR | 
Pvery eyerbat lookes 

Ir. Sir CLEON,onr Fes ps Am rei 
Vs be o'th' party : what has cal'dup 
Choler in my (weer Cozen? MyLord you have 
Beene begging favours, 

Er. Yes of Heaven, thatit wonld furniſhe 
With merirsfit A Tens OY 
Is. bn bel 


You wt I never 


Is. Thenhe = kl 
Er. Why are 


Enforcd me 6 WIG ingot "n poder br co 


Is. Ifyour e whites 
Obligation had 


v,4 2 


Kal 3? Bd: mT” 


lleaffure youtfin 1 

wWollfzid ard ſeriouſly, and yon Ro vi 
Ir. Pray. give them me, Floog eolwn ingvonders.:) -'! 
"Pctſes ——Roſes —— Hewven, felt She bud) 


Agr | — Ae 
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receive him with indifferetcy 
Arleaſt : whence then proceeds your hate ? 
HER. From his of his love. - 
Cr. A craell Son from ſo mild a Father, ifhe did 
Vrge you toany thing might blaſt your honor. 
Is. She would not hearehim, itis, how 
Much does he obliege her, he's now her ſervanr, 
And would entreate bereol him be her Maſter, 
Are ſtrange] | | 
DT were be, I'detakean honorable compoſition, 
Let her chuſe whom ſhe plea$'g for husband, 
And continue her ſecrer ſervaue till 
Atr. Youare uncivil., ., EnterPixbarys. 
Cr. Pardon me Madarn, this mirth's a liberty : 
Your cozendoth allow me——Here comes your father. 


| P1NDARYS whi with E&GASTO, he ſpeakes 
to HERMIONE. 
Pix. How long iſt you have undertaken to be your 
Owne dj ? _ *-*.. Unc. vir. 


P1N. my cares had ſought you oura man that bri 
Albl chat the world cals happy; you muſt refuſe him. 
HER. Sir, Lhayn rage 0 Ou8L =P 

P1xN, I know the prieſt that gaye it. Doe yon nor bluſh, 
Being ſo,yong, toknow hw 4@ diſtinguiſh the difference 
Ofdeſires, and this ſo wildly? chat you will put off your 
Obedience rather thanloolſe one that you dare not fay 
Hath int'reft in you; but by my hopes of reſt, Enter 
Ile uſe the power caltome andnature gives me, LYSICLEs. 
Toforce youto your happineſie. 

LYSICLES. 
How now my Lord? what miracle Can raile a 
Tempeſthere, where {o much beaury raignes ? | 

Pin. "My Lord, you are notprattis'din the cares of 
Fathers. -Jcthought to have ſcene this Gentleman 
My ſon to morrow zand (he does not refuſe him : but — 

Lys. It muſtnotþe, pardon me vertue, that I begin 
An et; ml Gee BRerPn bluſhing brow :; 

Yer I muſt thorough. Lord PinDARvs, my 
Forrunescarry apardon with them, when 

They make meerre.ina&s of ceremoniall 
Decencies, they havebin ſo hep ap lo mighty, _ 
They have bentme ſo low to 'earth, 50 | 


Icould not caſt my face upwards to 
Thecanſe you are perfiein. ”. ©: RE 
I8 


m—_— 


» P1x. 'Tisa noble ſorrow, Dur your deepe Melancholy 
Gives it too large a growth. "190? 

Lys. Thus all doe: prefle -1t ; yethad my grief relation 
Onely to my ſelfe, I would nor rt them from 
My heart and memory they jultly doe poſleſſe : 
But my fatherhath no more iſſue (ave my ſelte, 
For to conferre his name and fortunes on. 

P1x. Our Greece wonld mourne if fuch aglorious 
Srocke {hould end in the moſt flouriſhing branch. 

Lys. If you doe wiſhita continuance, 'tis in your 
Power ro.make it lalting to ages. Since my 
MI1LEs1 A's death, Ihavenotlov'd a Lady equall 
Wich your HERM1ONE, in her Lhopeto | 
My ſwolne miſ-forrunes, and hnd our a joy 
That may etringaiſh chem: &s now go time 
To tell her how much Lam her ſervant: for 
This Lord here that does pretend to her faire 

Graces. before I had declar'd my felte his 

Rivall, perchance you would beleeve me, it 
| [ had ſaid, he no way doth deſerye her. 


P1x. Where you pretend who can, but Heaven, + 
That deſign'd a blefling ro my child, ithad 
Beene pride ro hope for, hath made her (till 
Averlſe rohis prerences ; but giving her the 
Liberty of refuſing, I know he is remoy'd. 
* Lys. Thus thento morrow Vie waite on yon, 
? Ladies lam your ſervant. E xit. 
Pix. My Lord Eg asTo, you ſce with how much candor 
I haveembrac'd your love, yet chough I doe 
Put on a fathers ſtriftneſſe in mydaughterspreſenee, 
I cannot force her toan at whereon 
3 Forever will depend her happineſſe. 
My houſe ſhall (till be open to-you as my heart. 
My buſineſſe cals me; ger you home, your ſervant. 
| CL. ExGaASTO. my Lord ExGAsT0, what baye you left 
Your tongue with your heart? 
Ex. Is ſhenot ſtrangely faire? 
Cr. Youlnor beleeve me, if L hould (ay the contrary. 
Ek. Deethinke that there are ſuch faces in Elizinm ? 
CL Pme ture many betrer go.r'other way, if they 
Be notmart'd 1n the Voyagey burdoe you 
Remember whcre:you aretoimeet with PHo Amo ? 
ER. Norany thing elle, her beauty makes me forger 
All things that has no Reference to it, 
CL. Hey day, it within theſe two houres, if you doe 
Notforgetrhecauſeofthis forgerfulnede, I'lc 
Be anEanuch, what if the Prince ſhould be your 
Rivall > I cannot tellþburmy Lord Pixpagys on a 
Suddaine fell from his anger;-tohis daughter, to a 
Ceremony, to you-might 'v xk. | 
Er. *Tis afeare that makes me tremble, | 


| - —_— 


Memory, your is certaine : 
Are morehandfſome faces will recompence this lofle, 
Let us meet PHORMITO, 


ACT. 2. SCE: 1. 
Enter HEAM1ONE, Iaeke, and PHaLtiba. 
IA&EXE. 
HA you ſent for the a wr 6 
Her. have, and ſhe the here within this halfehoure, 


Is. She ſpeakes our 
Her. Her father was of Greece, a wealthy Marchanr, 
im rolcave his 


And his buſineſſe enfo 
Country, he married a of that place where he liv'd, 
Who excellent in the Myſtery of devmarion, 
Hath left that knowledge co her daughter, 
Fnricht with thouſand other modeſt verrucs, 
As is deliver'd to meby thoſe are frequent with her. 

In. Doe youbelecve what PHILLIDA faith, 
Is the voice of all friends? Her. Whar iſt? 
Is. That you ſhall marry with Prince LYsicus. 
P41. I heard your Uncle ſay, the Govemour did 


Receiveir with Pw pred jinh 

This match will free hi Foc! this deope Melancholy : 
And'ris derermin'd the next gs 45 your hands. 
Hex. The Grave muſt be my bed then : 

With what harſh fare doth Heaven afflict me, 
That all choſeb which make others happy, 
Muſt be my ruine* bat if this Ladies knowledge 
Shall informe me,that I (hall neefreenjoyEvorxto, 
Darknefte ſhall ceaze mee Lot lighr, 

My bluſhes to the fore-fworne HY MENS rights. 

Is. Why ſhoukd you labour your diſquier Cazen ? 
Ann thes your knowledge, you will make 
Your furure ſufferings preſent, and vcall 
Al you, which yoar hopes 
Might 


of 
h 


Ul Heaven had rtade your mind 
Strong encngh to encounter them. 
Hex.Deare IR £x8,our Stars, whole influence dorh governe 
Arenot malignant ro us, but whilſt we (us, 
Remainc in this falſe catth : he therhorly CoOmnge 
r 


Todeveſt himſelfe of char, removes with 


Their to hurt him; and injured love 
Who ices thar Forrtine would uſtrpe his power, 
I know will notbe wanting. Enter ACANTHE 
See, the Lady comes. /- the Moore, 
deter, the excult that ulihey ene 

ir Phytirran, my pardon, 
ary) yrn> lenny rr" honor. Here you ſce 


A Virgin, that hath long ſtood the marke of Fortune, Is 


——_— 
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And now's ſo full of miſety;-rhar thongh the gods 

Reſecnted what I ſuffer, yerT feare ary 

That they have phung'd me roexrreames exceed © 

Their owne aſſiſtance, Mo. Feare nor their power. 
HER. Idoe nor, bur their will rohelpe meT maſt doube; 

Fot thoſe rhat know _ of their hate, 

Maſt feare it 15 * 

And ler the Enſigacsof their wrath fall on me, 

Ifere by any willing att I have 

Proyok*r heir juſtice:ro you now, un whom 

'Tis ſaid, 2s intheir Oracle they (peake. I come. to 

Know what mighty growrh of dangers are decreed me. 
Mo. Firſt, deare(t Lady, doe not thinke my power 

Grearer as my will to ſerve you, *ris ſo weake 

That if you ſhould reley on't, 1 (hall ſeeme 

Cold in your ſervice, when it does notanſwer 

Whar is expected fromit, all I know, 

Is bat conjettared, for our Stars encline, 

Nor force us in our attions. Ler me obſerveyour face. 
Her. Doc,andifyer you arenot perfitin your Myſteries, 

Obſerve mine well, and when you meet a face * ' 

Branded with ſuch a line, conclude ic miſerable : 

When an eye that doth reſemble this, ; 

Teach it to weepe betimes, thar ſo being loft, 

It may not ſee thole miferies mult be his onely obje&. The 

Are my misfortunes of thar horrid y 

Thar the meere ſpeculationdoth afftrighr ſtarts, 

Thoſe whoſe compaſhon onely it concernes ? 

I that muſt ſtand the ſtroakes then, what defence 

Shall I prepare agamſtrthem ? yer a hope 

Thar they be ripen'd now to fall on me, 

| ighrens a deſperate joy to wy darke ſoule. 

For the laſt dart ſhall be embraced 

As remedy, ro cure my former wounds. 
Mo. *Iisnorthar, I was furpriz'd in conſidering 1 maſt 

Partake of all yoar fortunes, for our aſcendants 

Threaren hke danger to us both, 
HEKk. Arethen my miſeries growne infections too, 


Mult that be added? pardon me gentle Lady this fad crime. 
Lmuſt account amongſt my ſecret faults : 
[ meantno more but ro communicate, 
_y part my — with 
o. \Would youconld, with whatgrear willirigneſſe 

Should Icmbrace a ſhare of what oc, you. 
I'de haſt ro meer and caſt you of your feares. 
Now it ro one whole intereſt doe forccher 
Toadvanee-your hopes, you dare deliver 
Thecaule of your diſquier, you ſhall fnd-- 
A cloſer, if nota fort, tovindicate yout feares. 

HER. Youſhall know all. I haveexchang'd my heart 
Witha yong Genrleman's now baniſhed j 

E 2 


His 


” 


m 
I ſhould conſent, al Fortune bur _ 
Leſſened not my ſufferings; for our Prince 
LySICLESruines me with the honour of his ſearch. 

Mo. Does EvGex10 know youlovehim? HER. No. 

Mo. Why does he doubr it ? - 

HER. A womaniſh ſcorne to have my love reveal'd, 

Made me recerve his declaration of it, 
As an affront unto my honour. 
And when he came totake his leave, 
[lefrhiw inthe opinion I would obey my Father. 

Mo. I've heard as much ; bur contradictions 
In the Princes actions doe amaze me : 
They fay he loves your friend, and labonars now 
For torecall him, and thar every Night 
He courts his former flame, hid in the aſhes 
Ofhis loſt Miſtreſſe. 

Her. By this judge how miſerable Iam 2 
That my malignane Starres force them to change 
Nature and Vertue too, thatelſe would ſhine, 
Lnmoved like the Starre, that does direct 
The wandering Sea-men : muſt then Nature change, 


And willnot Forrane ceaſe to perſecaute ? 


Good godgz 1 will ſubmir ro all but breach of faith. 
Mo. They will not heare us Madam, unlefſe we 
Contribute to their aide our beſt indeavours. 
I have thoughr 2 way may tor a time ſecure you; 
You mult diſſemble with the Prince, and ſeeme 
Tolove EAGASTO., 
'Fis not impoſſible, buthe ſeeing you 
Preterre one (o beneath him, may provoke 
A juſtnegle& from him ; rhen tor ExG AsToO, 
Beſides che time you gaine, there may ſucceed 
A thouſand waijes cohinder his prerence, 
Her. Can myhearrt e'reconſent my rongueſhould ſay, 
Iam toany other but EVvGENI1O ? 
No mydeare Love, th cruell Fate hath ſever d 
My vow'd embraces, yer hath Death Ice enough 
To fright all othersfrom them. l 
Mo. I {ce Loveis a Child ſtill, what a enfle 
Doth now diſturbe him : You willnor ger your health 
O'rh price of ſaying you are licke; I know 
There 1s another remedy more 1on'd for your diſcaſe, 
Burnot for you that ſafer, which 15 this : 
Tell che Prince that you're engag'd, buthe 
Tharbroke with vowesand friend(hip, for your love, 
Will not defiſt for ſuch ſuppos'd flight lers, 
And then your Father will force you to his will. 
HEK. If the Prince leave me, 1t is molt certaine 
He'le uſe his power to make me take ER GASTO. 


Mo... 


LO — 
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Mo. Thoſe that in dangers that doepreſſe them nearely, 
Will not reſolve, | 0 
Lipon ſome hazard, and give leave tochance | ' 
Togoverne what our knowledge cannot hinder, 
Mult fir ſtill, and waite their preſervation from a miracle. 

HER. Iam determin'd ; for knives, fire, and Seas ſhall loſe 
Their qualities, ere Fare ſhall make mehis: 

And if Dearth cannot be ſhnn'd, Ile meet itboldly. 
Enter I&ENE- 

Is. Cozen,the Prince iscome to ſee you. 

Mo. Good Madam uſe ſome meanes that I 
Wirh him before he goes ; my noob ooo 
I (hall doe ſomething in your ſervice, 

Be ſure when he firſt ſpeakes of Iove,ſceme nor 
To underitand him. Exit. Enrer LYS1CLEs. 

Ly. Madam, [havebeg'd leave of your Noble Father, 

To otter up my ſelte 2 ſervant ro your verrues. 

HER. Irisagrace our fatnily mult boaſt of, 
That you deſcend ro viſit thoſe that ſtile 
Themſelves your creatures,made ſuch by your goodneſie, 
Which we can onely pay by frequent praiers, 

Thar your Line may laſt,as glorious ro 
Polterity,as yournow living fame 1s. 


LY An Jer CEC II 
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ay ſpeake 


* To ſcorne thoſe that admire you; or 
{ Inſmuarte what I ſhould be,by celling 
> Melam, whatI muſteveraimear. YNO" 7! 

Her. Were CNET YOSGrTIEIOAY Lord,” 
| Twouldillbecome a Virgins mouth rourrer 

How much you doe deſerve,that will excuſe, 
| When I ſhall ſay,our Greecene're ſaw 
«.. I did nor ey eb moy'd 
: ith my owne praiſe, but now m happineſie 
So much tharyou ſhall oily chinke' - 
up noate, nagar yes p 
* My actions are thus favour'd by your judgement. 

HER. VVe malt forgeonrtifabi ndriewors, 

VVhole Inſtrument you were of our deliverance, 

When we are ſilent of the mighty Debr 
| Ihis © Owes COUrage, ks 
> Ly. Thisdeclarationofyourfavonring me,will plead 
Ny pardon,it | doe omit the Ceremoniall circumſtance, 

; Which uſually makes way forthisgreattruth 
| Irowmuſtutter, Madam, I doe love 
| Your vertues with that adoration, 

Thar the all. ſeeing Sunne does not behold 

A Lady that I love with equallardour. 

Our triends have moſt power overus,both 
| Doe ſccond my defires of joyning us 
In the ſacred tye of Marriage. - L008 

HEKk. My Lok Nihooghr ate how il niy wents 4 

379) of 7 "Became 
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"Youre the ſingle Lord of if you ſpeake thisto try 


- Ofdoing vertuoully, if it ha n'd ſomuch 


Became a Virgin; bar give 'em the right ſence 
They were defend, which was to ſpeake you truely, 
Not with a flatt'ring ambition; | 
They might engage you to the love of one 
So farre une patty "I 
Any thing on your goodneſle, le nor loſe it 
By fooliſhly aſpiring to thatheighr, 

You muſt in honour difpoſſeſſe me of 

When was ſeated : Marry youmy Lord ! 

The King, our neighbour Princes, all good men 
Muſt curſe me as aſtaine to thoſe great yertues 


What eafie conqueſt youcan make of all, 
You faintly but prerend to, I'le confefle 
The weakenefſeofour Sexe, who would be prouder 

Onely to have the ſhewes of your affection, 

Than reall loves of any they can hope 

With Juſtice to attaine to. Ly. - What ever I deſerye. 


The gods have largely 5 er guts my intent 
al 


LIpon your yoodnefle, as tomake a way for my affection. 
HER. My Lord, I doenor underſtand you. 
Ly. Pardon me deareſt Lady, if my words 

Too boldlydoedeliver what my actions 

And frequentifervices ſhould firit have ſmoorh'd 

The way they are to rake, my Happineſſe 

Sonearely 1s concern d, you ſhall approye 

Me for your;Seryant, that I crembling haſt, 

Toknow what rigours or what joyes expect me. 

But ere you doe begin to ſpeake my Fare, 

Know whom you doecondemne, or whom make happy : 

One, that when miſery had made ſowrerched, 

Thar -it raviſbthisdefires rochange, 

Whoſe eyes were turned mward on his griefe, 

Pleas'd with no obje& but what causd their teares, 

Your beauty onely rais.d from his darke {cate 

Of circling ſdrrowes , lighting me ahope 

By you I might receive all happineſſe,  . 

The gods have made my heart capacious of. 
HER. Good my Lord, give me leave againe to ſay, 

L 5 hot ION Fencop are too noble 
o glory in theconqueſt of aheart 

That ever hath admur'd you,and to thinke 

Youcan fo farre forget your Birthand Vercue, 

As tobeleeve me fit tobe your Wite,,," 

Were a preſiunption, thar.(welling pride 

Muſt be the father of, which never yet 

My heart could be ally'd co: continge Prince, 

Be the example of a conſtant loye, 

a not your M1 Laodl A 'Saſhes ſhrinke 
1th a new piercing cold, which will feele 

I'th'iaſtant, that your heart ſhall Porn” To 
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Toany new affettion, and giveme leave to 
Your mind can ne're admit 4 noble Loye, 
Ifit hath baniſhr hers your 


Which ſhould be cauſe of pitty ? And will you 


[ My heart fore-t 


"F019 


- 


— 


fayyr 
- 
' 


= 


+. " 


memory 
Ly. Muſt thatbe argument of craeley, 


Afſame the Patronage of envions Fortune + 

By adding rorments unroher affliction ? 

Muſt I be miſerable in looking you, 

Becauſe the gods thought -me anworthy her *£ 

Did I ſocaſily digeſt her death, _ 13:06 
Thar I want pitty, andam thought unworthy | 
Of all fucceeding love 2 |," om 
Witneſlſe my lofle of joyes, if ſorrow could 1 01 |: 


Have kill'd me, Thad notliv'd to ſhew you ihetcy,*! _ 


Her. Ptotect me.Vercue, 
Pardon me my Lord, I know your griefes 


How great and juſtthey ate, andonely mean | 


By mentioning M1 LE$S14, to confeſſe/: 
How mnch unworthy I am to ſacceedher. 
In your affeftion, which though 


'T were now impietyfor me rogralpe, 


I being no more my owne diſpoſer. 


Ly. Ha,what Fate hath ta'ne you from your ſelfe* Ss 
- Her. TheLordExcasTo's inportunitie,i0'-! 


Whom though at firſt no inclination: 
Ofmine made me affet his yowes, /! 
Hath vaniſht my determination; 

I finding nothing in my ſelfe deſerving 


The conſtancy of his affe&ion ro me, 201 39. 
Beſides my Fathers often urging me / 1-1: 241772 
To make my choiceobeying his commatids;/! - | 151! // 


And threatning miſery, if Tdeclin'd the:leaft; » 4 1 / 
Knowing his violent nature, \þ conferited):: 5 o'r) 


Toa contract *twixtme and the Lord Exoairo.):7 
Ww toe .a3H 


Ly. Oh ce proparbenofung unjiltfeartsho 
old you! ;: eb 364 5 


T ys or 98119) 351 
Madam, it cannthe yoa-fbould affe&? 1151 T 1962! 1 T 
One hathathao deſert, bur what we, y 01797] | 
y making him a part of yang wy M 47 
Thong abvaics blaſted; arm wee appreheadvri wot 0 
A feare from him: I ſhould be happy yet: vt T 36h 154 
It any worthy love ſhadowed: my; thame - b ome 
brielin's by you. nid not 
ER, Givenormy want of power to: ſeryeyoar Gtace 
TOE Os of refulmg;you; Elio dh TS moors 0 / 
our merits are ſogrear, youmayaſſixe-r (i) 11111 2 
Your {elfe ofall ya candefrethitr awe 316q Kor 


| To grant, whorachoufand warthkier thanmyfelfe- /. 
KINECIC TGy1, 13 210050 22% DoOTaAT.y 
By wy life, if my Faith were nor giver; bwould TY TO 

F 2 Here 


Would kneele 


, 1d 91: 


_ FF _ M 
. nn >" 
HHS 


— 


m—_— 


you bear; ' Is 
As low as Idurſt raiſe my felfe toreach, - - | +:T 


= 
F Ef -# 4 &# 
- 


— -41 


= 4 # 


I 


Tl (20 ) 


Here offer ſelfe ro be diſpos'd by you. 
Though ho qeneations pride could flarter me, 
Youconld deſcend toraiſe me to your heighr. 
Ly. Maſt thisbe added to my former griefes ? 
That in the inſtant you profeſle ro pirtie — — 
Whar I muſt ſuffer in yourloſſe; your verrne, 
For which I admire you, muſt exclude 
My hopes ofever changing your r ſolves: 
Yer let my vowes gaine thus much of you, 
That for a Monch you willnot marry him ; 
I know your Father willnot force you to't, 
For he not knowing what hath paſs'd betweene you, 
Conſenred tothis viſit. | 
HER. By all things holy this Hweare to doe, 
Though violent Difcaſes ſhould enctofe me 
Till the Prieſt joyn'd our hands ; yerif you pleaſe 
Letnot my Father know,burt he's rhe cauſe, 
I dare not looke upon the mighrie bleſſing 
Your love doth promile. 
Ly. May Inotknow the reaſon ? 
HER. That he may know,that this unqueſtien'd power 
Hath forc'd me to thaterrour,which himſelte, 
AndI, muſtever mourne unpitried. 
Ly. Nowyouthrow _ the wound yoa make : 


e 
I may be ignorant ofall things ciſe, 
Butof my want of merit ro deſerve 


I am moſt in: be happy Lady, 

He that enjoyes you ſhall norneede that prajer : 

My Farhers buſineſſe calls me. 

HER. Let me intreate yon, that you'le ſee a Lady, 

Whoſe vertues doe deſerve the honour of our knowledge. 
Ly. What is ſhee © 
HER. AnEgyptian Lady,lately come to Cirrha. 

Ly. I haveheardofher ; they fay ſhe knowes our 

Actions paſt,and future. q 
HER. When you know her,you will beleeve me, 

Thar vertye choſe that darke inhabiration, 

Tohideher Treaſure from the envious world. 

Hecall her ro your Grace. ' Enter ACANTHE. 
HER. M 
Mo. Youneede focrell me it,though this be the firſt 

Time that I faw him fince I came to Cirrha, 

His Fame doth make him knowne to all that are 

yo from him. 34% 

Y. 

For all things elſe I ſhould be more 

ing unto filence;than the yoice 

Of my moſt 


Mo.Have 
Ly. If zou doe meaſure time by whar I ſuffer, - 
My undiminiſh'd griefe tells me ut now: * 


miſeries indeede have made it great; _ > 


, this1s the Prince. He ſalutes her. 


partiall friends : doe you gaze upon me ſo 2 
veyounotlately IaLads {oe Fa loye youdearly? 


Bat 


7? 


d{ 


Wharyou 
Moſt | 
Baden ooo F _ 11: bluo5O 
Y But if your cies pierce farther in their ſecrers / | O a7 
) Than our weake fancies can give credit ro, 1/9 «© 
Tell me if where the 6s, ſbecandiſcerneand: aaa 
> -Mo. Me f 
That now beginne p | TET'S 
Somany oathes you wothd be ontlyibebs, 1 bne; #<Y .19D 
To thinke of a new choile. 251 A nav 
Ly. This may becorfſpiracy. Ile-cricir furthers: -: | .n4 


Mo. Hadyon ſnachr from her,znd torher fake» | . 1) 
Murrher'd, a5 ſhe for you; your Urnes 'cold oo AA Aid 
| Should havehid her fire of fairhfull love. mn won tf | * .114 


Pardon me my Lord. 12HW .10 
Herinjur'd ſpiriemiſpires ine with thisboldnefle. | ut 
Ly. lam cerraine, | +> ve => > pra nee p" 
FEIEEEER ns — pon ad 


Should be rhe rmnne © 
Which neceſſarily muſt follow ifrerruonslove 07747 Ron 27 / 
' Didnor conrinueit tofntureages. ol : Homen 
Mo. Fameofaconſtanr lover will eterniteir;: al 
| More thana numerous ifſue ; would you heare!') 
| Her ſelfe her forrow? 
Ly. IfT ſhould defire it, it were impoſſible. 
Mo. Youconclude roo faſt : if this night yourle come 1 
* Unroher Tombe, you there ſballfee her, *- 7 119777 (come. 
' Ly. Though hebring Thunder in her hand, Iwillnor/failern | 
| And choughicinntrevedie that ycur powercan} ty 
; Myhope's it ſhould be (o, wiltovercome my 6 7 
| Ladies, os way ſervant.. 91006" STONER; 110 T1145] 
Mo. Mea am, I cannot tay to know-particiilars; oF | 
Ofwhat hath paſs'd berwixr y ou and rhe Printes «/ 
One! preilwehow hereliſhe your ſaying, your! 10177, - j 4 _— 
| Were promis' dro Engwadyd? 0000 NM THOY TO 2gw Toa 
HER. Ref &s to oneT ſeem'd to have made. * 
; Made im Forbearehis Charadter : '' FR 1 
Bur ſhal[nort Thepuniſh'd ſeeming ropreferys 22! «br fag | 
One ſo unworthy both roEvcent o; andithis noble Prince 


| Mo. Thegeds give uspermiſſion to 01 Eyorr ove apes; 
| When they exclude us ffom lothtrwinsyr ves WOr' 5 
| Which may preſerve our faith. 1c ors 3 
Longer I dare nor ſtay," Tam your feryant. "01 5490 Bxentt. 
ZI vA wits o7 I. 1SMnGO 
Enter ERGASTo, , CLEON, Fon; : re! _— 
ER. Now we aremet,whar thall wedottokeep 


Ja tour efan. 


PH. Ler s take ſome ESA anbodte: 


CLEoN, 


Which Aſtronomers {hould 


tan of 
nn ſer all ; bur the belt is, 
cinab 


Cu. Y 


Ofan Almes. 


is nor all but docs he not ſpeake roher? 
Cr Neuth es edbolles ;tels her, ber excs are SLArh 
” onely (indy toknow our Fare by. 
er of the cxtreames- 


Py. 'Tisnotamiſle, if he have ne1 
What doe you m_ ? 


Bur grant all that you ; 


On Then thouhaſt 
prethee? 


i 


* = of your ſclfe, makes you of the opinion | | 


. Conceares ell 
SI: You thinke 't1s le for all men, 


that frenzie, will 
Trade vpon h1 


Counſell him to take any 
Ex. And doe you oh 


» py 


— 


Sales 


: 
'_- 
Ee) 
Tr 
” 


MH, 


-n we confeſſe of our ſelves? 
C1. I haveka@wne ſome their Miſtreſſcs have forſaken, © | 
Onely becauſe they were certaine the world rooke notice 
They were deepely in love with chem. iln 

v4. And they did wiſely for the victory being gor, 
They were to prepare for anew TI'rwmphy and 
Notlike your City Othcersgride till with the © 
Same Liveries. 'Same | confeſſe, have miſeatry'd-: | 
In FOR yo pravitionof ' rl44 
Beauty was ſpent before they camete on. 
PM Thou wer'tanexcallent errors hr ng if you 
Continue, yon'le be fojn aCometic : Doſtbeleeye 
Thauranitf them our af their loves ? 
PH. Soaner ſoften their hearts by my tears, 
And though a River {bould runchrough me, - - 
| would ſcalcup myeies, before adrop ſhould 
Come that way : tor our vamanly jubmſhons 
Raiſe them to thatheight, that they thinke 
We are largely favaur'd, if chey hearken ro uswith contempr. 
Er. 'Tis ſatcrthey ſhould do ſo, than hate us for our inſolece. 
p41. If thou haſteyerbeene us'd ro talke ſence,-... ,-- 
I ſhould wonder at thee now-'; why I (bould | 415 
Sooner hope togainea Lady afrer the Murther (. 
Ofher famulie, chan afrer ſhe had an opinion | 
I deſery'd to be flighted by her. 
CL. 'Forc VExvs hetalkes with Authority : Iknow 
Not well whathec has ſaid, but methinkes 
Thereis Deering it:prathee let's hearken to him. 
PH. Doe; anditI doe not diſpoſieſe yonofall your 
a ler mebe ——— , | 
Er. Youmult dealc by iachammentehen; for I'am 
Reſolved to ſticke ro my concluGons: + 1 
PH. "Tishcbeſt your fooliſh Devil has 
Bur ſtrong reaſons {ball be your Exorcifane. 1 1 : }:*: | 


Tell me firſt Be youlave ? Ex, Would icould. 
PH. Thenfor a 


: thy jeſting, there's ſome hope!» 7: 
Thouart yer tÞy,. WITS, » 4 p_uey. 
© 6; 1 eaue I could notrell, becauſe 

ri@her merit. 7. 


Ex. You mi 
No T ongue can RH HICA 
Role apd the Honey-combe 
Lo | 
condemu'd to ſing che funeralsof 
Cy. Would the, Ladies if 241 
PH, They w 2 
Sorry your Hononars ; 
Has 1teran$form'dus all, 


| 
if 


———_—  ——— 


CL. Yes, and will; 'tis HERM1O gimp veg heite, 

rH, What EPICTETVY $1na petri-coate? ſhe that difpares 
love into nothing;or what's worſe.a friendfhip with 2 woman? 

Ct. The fame,andTknow you'leconfeſſeſhee's 
- pA. 'Yes, bur the miſchiefe1s, ſhee"Jene're thinke (6 
Ofhim: 1f PoLY 6AMY were in faſhion, I wonld 
Per{wade him to marrie her, tobe Governeſſe to the reſt, 
But not till then, wouldſt chouw'be conrent 
Tolye with a Sratue, that will never confeſſe more of love, 
Than ſuffering the effetts of thine? 

Cr. And have his liberties in thediſcoorſe ofher friends, 
That her retiredneſſe may be more magnified, 

pH. Beleeve me ExcasToO, theſe ſevere beauries 
Are tobe look'd on with the eyes of reſpet, 
Arenot for us:we muſt have them thar love to 
Be prais'd more for faire Ladies, than judicious. | 

Ex.You miſtake me gentlemen, I chaſe for my ſelf, nor foryou. } | 

PH, Faith for that, who ever marries, acrifice 
To Forrune, and ſhe, whoſe wiledome makes her | 
Snow to you, may be Fire toanother: Some odde | 
Wrinkled fellow, that conquers her with wit, 
May throw her on her backe with reaſon. Take 
This from the Oracle, that for the generall 
Calamity of Husbands, all women are reputed | 
Vicious, and for the quier of particulars, | 
Fvery one thinkes his wife the Phoenix. I 

Ex. You have met with rare Fortunes. 

pq, Calumnicis fogenerall, char Truth has loſt | 


—_— 


, that 


Ss 
a # 


Her credit : But to tht (ce, what Rivalls * whathopes? 
C1. A potent Rivall rakes away all;Ly$1c1xs does woe her. 
PH, Good night, I will diſpute it no more, whether thou 

Shouldſt have her, or nozfor now T conclade, it is impoſſible. 

Fr.I had her Fathers firm conſent before he declar'd himſelfe. _ ' 
PH. Though thou hadſt hers roo, be wiſe,and difpaire ] 

Berimes : In this point Women are Common-wealth F 

Andare d ro their faiths no farther | 

Than thefſafery and honour of the Srare is | 

Concern'd : It thou wer't the firſt example, 1 

Would excnſe thee for being the firſt cozen'd. 

But ſtay, who's here ? 

Fater PH1LL1D4 vail'd, beckons roEgGasTto. 

O'my conſcience, an Embaſſage from ſome of 

Liaeds, 1o— iſtreſſes, pogdr0n cn 00 fanny ee 

Leaves before you goe to captivity. K. IrFrpoſiible? 

- PH1-- Shedefires you her, and beleeve rhat ambition 
Cannot game more upon her than your affe&jon. 
Er. Take this Ring,and this. PH1L. I darenorSir. 
Er. Tlepay thy Dowry then within this halfe houre; 
Tile waite on her. Exit PHILLIDA. 
Cr. From wharpart ofthe Towne came this faire da 

Ina Cloud, that makes you looke ſo cheerefully > 


mmm—_— 
= = 


ER. | 


— 


ER. Alas Gentlemen, I was borne to know nothing 
Of love, but fighes anddeſparres. 
I can be ſervant tronone thar have the deftionofrwo, 

CL. Unriddle, unfiddle. Ti 
was the ſervant of HERMIONE thar cameto”! 


HER. * 

Have me Waite upon her Lady. 
Ci. PHORMIO, what doe youthinke of thi? 
Pn. Iwo'nor thinke at all,for teareT judge amifſe. 


The Mazes ofa woman are Ty mtricate,no 

Precept can ſecure us : yerthis I amrefolv'd on, 

Shee will norlove pw CL. Why ſent ſhe for him then- 

Pa. The Divell thatadvis'd her can ell you,they 

Willnot loſe a ſervant whilſthe lives, 

Though they command him tobe murdred : 'tis the 

Woman Art,if they perceive a lover to deſiſt 

Through feare,diſtruſt,or harſher uſage,chey 
1. } Openhim the Heaven of their beanry,in ſales, 
And yeelding lookes,and with their eyes doe mele 
The ice of doubrs their teares contracted : perhaps 
Prigce LY $1C LEs fparscoldly,whilſt he rides 
| Alone,and you malt ftraine ro make him goe 
The faſter : Ev 6£N10 too was ſervant ro your 


Miſtreſſe and Ly$1CLEs and he parred good friends, 
* Should I chinke all rhe waies they have rocazen 


Us, *rwere endlefic : bur He along with you, 
| Andghefle at more. 


Exennts. 


I . ——— 
—_— l— 
_— —_— Inns 
—_— 


| ACT. 3. SCE. 1. 


r. 
| Enter HERMIONE, IKRExE,PinDarYs 


P1x.Tell my Lord Lys 1cLes,l wil attend bimin the walks. 


e. _ Where's this ungratefull child, whom the juſt -gods- 
Havecurs'd fo __ <pymrepwouge > pe Gi 
The bleſlings they doe © ey. 
HER. Here $ir,onher knees,begging yourpandee, or your 


Pix. Canſt Eee my injur'd patience, 
' Vextby thy folly mrorage and = 
, 


| What colour now tocover chfobedience £ 

Is LYS1CLES unworthy? or your kn 
| Does 1t picrce farther than the eyes ofall 
IntoEvGEx10's verrnes ? Irremble 
When I rhinke tkou waiſthave cage 
To know himto thy ſhame : doe norconfefle it, 
By the juſt gods 1f Idoecome to know ir, 
Ile facrifice thee op thy Mothers Tombe. 

HER. Whar ſecrerſinne calls downe this puniſhment ? 

Thar I ſhonld be accuſed of a fault 
I darenort heare the ſound of. Adde nor Sir 
Suſpirtions of new cr1mes unto your rage 3 ——_ 
The faults I have commitred are orga t: toarme.: :37rt 
Your Jultice;bring me to the Tombe, H And 


: 

3 
. 
J 


Sl ST as wir ry wr, - 
—_ 
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And kill me there,wvy Mothers Ghoſt will ſinile} | 
To ſee my blood ſhed to preſerve myfaith. - 


Pix. Yourdaith? > - {: »HEk. Yes Sir: | 
Noris my diſobedietice ſo ſwolne, '., * "PIIw 
As yonendeareit by your paſhon : - ; wT 
I now obey your generall commands, - s 
Of doing vertrioully in loving him : ,/.,, 


Youdid appland, whilſt my: poore brother liy'd. 
Pix. Bur you are not the ſame,'cwas never meant 
He ſhanld enjoy-you if your brotherdied. 

HER. 1 ot made acquainted with ſo muc 
Bur ſtrengrhned by your approbation, ] 
Gave up my will co his, and vowes troheaven 
Toknow no other man for husband. 

Pix. Nor I nochilde,zt you continne thus : 
Nor will I argue more comake you doubr, 
I amnotreſolute in my intents : 
A live or dead Ile give theein the hands of Lys 1c x5. 

HER. Good gods,ityouare mov'd with teares,grant 
This a tryall onely of the weake proportion 
Ofvercue you havelent me,not the overthrow. 

Is. How is 1tdeareſt Cozen ? 

Her. As witha Martyr; almoſtas much pkeag'd with 
Knowledge whatl daretofuffer for EvGexto., 
Asgriev'd with my affliction : Fortune in her 
Malice hasgiven me yet a field to exerciſe 
My faith and love to him Ldce adore. 

Is. Whilſt you beleeve you have ſuch cauſe rogrieve, 


Allcomforts ſeeme importunate;bur yet Prince Ly s1CLES-== 


HeR. But what? Forbeare, Lfeare thy thoughts 
Are poyſon'd, which thou wouldſt faine infuſe 
To wound myconſtancy. 

IK. Sure there is Magick in that my[tickename, 

It could not elſe divide ns from our reaſon: 
What Law, whar faith can binde us ro remove 
Love of our ſelves, and reverence to our parents * 
Y ou muſt forgive this ; your EvGEex10, 
Ifhe were here, muſt ſpeake as ] doe now, 
Granting his love be grear as his profeſſion, 
For that muſt havereflexion on your peace, 
Not bargaining for his owne happinefſſe 
With the price of the inrire deſtrutton” 
Of yours : what iſt you feare report ? 
It will reproach your being obftinare, 
Or breach of faith : D'cefeare ? 
The gods a? mar have made itnor a fault, 


—— an objeQ as Prince Lys 1CLES. 
ER. Whoever had a miſery like mine ? 
All rhat are grievd have yetthe liberty 


And eaſe of their — irrying friends, 
my misfortune 


] am excluded borh z 
24 | 


MO ———— _ _” - 


> 
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Is maſqu'd with happineſſe,and if I grieve | 


Ot being roo rich; haveiſmiles of cantempr: 


Is. Ifitbe thus, retire into yonrreaſon, 
And for a time forget your paſhon. " 


* Into the ſonnd of conſtancy? Muſt this 

2 Make youforget thedebt chat yon doe owe 

Z Untroyour Facheryfrieads,and! to your ſelfe, 

” Theirhouſes honour, and your happineſle, 

3 Is LysS1CLEs lefſe worthy than bis *Rivali: £ 
HEr. Nomore, their vertues that 


Such comfortsas- we give: 66 chofcompianne” 


1] v x 


TI'GY 


1 no! 51 


EY 
” Lt) » 


o 
. 
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other mens, 


\ Fir! 


Deec thinke thatall thenames of vertne ſhrinke 


In them areequall. _ Is. Butyetrheir fortune 33 not.” 


Her. 'Tis confef'd; nor neverany man had + peg 


Than he againſt hers rich inall vertues, 
Thar make men defir'd: hernarrow hand 
Excludes him.unwonred to beſtow 

Her treaſure therewhete an exceſſe of merit - 


*4TY. 
1 YvY 


Would make her gifts bur {ceme the pay of vertue, // | 


No: favours of herpartialtJove.  Encer Acanreit 
"o_ diderd. 


Oh youare welcome. Here beheld aRocke | 


That ftands the ſhame of the impetuous windes,'! 


| And the ſwolne Seas. 


Mo. Has there beene any new (ores fince went? > 
$ vac > mc 


HER. O yes, and more endangering, 
A flouriſhing Land propos'd,on which I might: 
Have ſhipwracke with light. 


i 
4 Gainſ{twhom I arm'd the vertues of myfricnd, 
* And myowne- faith irreſolure ro whom 
Thevidtory ſhould yeeld : at faſt Lieft 
My hearr, the prize, to both divided. 
Mo. Toborh divided ? 


HER. Yes, the Prince hath the ad6ritivm of my hear, 


| EvGEXN10 thelove. 


Mo. Whar Fires, what Seas muſt your Ev oxx10)palſe, 


! Tomakehim worthy yon? me thinkes I feele' 
{ His ſoule figh for artryallofhis faith. -- 
| HEr. Weboth have had fariery of that: 
But can you bring no comfort? have thegods - 
Shur up their Oracles,as well as mercy ? 


Though they will give nocaſe.they mighe adviſe,” 


That we may pur off miſery by death. 


Mo. They ſeldomeler us know what isrocome, 
That we may ſtill implorecheir aideto helpews': * i” 


Yet ſomething I can cell, if hope or force 
Shall make you deviate fromyourreſolve, 
You are the ſabject of their hate: or if 
You meaſure your or their affetion 


By merir,or advantages of _ 


1 


| 1 


, Mo. Ithinke Lunderſtand you. Hes. Ven maſt neods 
It was Prince LYS$ICLES preſented inhislaſtre, ': i: 


Ga) 


 Youare the marke 4 hne rar ING 
They fayeur me ſo mnch,they doe applaud | 162 
My reſolation for Ev GENToO. ' % 
Merits in others, I will cloſe myeyes 
From the bleſt Sunne, before they ſhall cake in 
An obje@ that may ftarcle my firme faich. 
Mo. Be conſtant,and be happy,when you meer 
fret >= wy that may ſhake your judgement. 
Re what afflition *tis ro weepe 
Afaulr ivrepairable,and thinkenor 
Reaſon can pacifie your fathers rage : 
You muſt _ your paſſion unto his, 
Andlove will be victorions, being thenobleſt : 
To morrow I will bring more certaine councell. E xit. 
Her, Where cannot vertue dwell £ what a {till ſhade 
Hath ſhee feund out roliveſecurely in 
From the attempts of men? ComemylIr zxe, 
Though thou haſt ſpoken treaſon againſt my love, 
»-Cauſe thine did produce it, I muſt thanke thee, 
Ler'sin.,and fornfie our ſelves with ſome ſad tale 
Ofthoſe, whaſe perjur'd loves have made them live 
Hated,and dye moſt miſerable, 
-:- Enter IzENE and PHILLIDA. 
Px.: If Jſhould weepeas my Lady does, for all the 
Servants I haveloſt? 
Iz, Thou wouldlt weepe in thy grave PH1LL1Da :yet the 
Worſt 1s, thou wilt Joſe more within this ſeven 
Yeares,than thou haſt got in ten : for men are. 
Changeable ſweete P41 LLI1DA. 
PH. And our faces werenor 'twere no matter, 
They ſhould make haſte,or we ſhe ſhould overtake them, 
Or prevent them ; a commodity of beauty that 
Would laſt forty yeares would beare a good price Madam. 
In.By Vewns would it PHI LL1DA, as highasrhat of honour, ? 
PH. Butis not my Lady a ſtrange woman to weepe , 
Thus for one ſervant, when ſhe has another in | 
His £ formy part, Icouldnever tinde ſuch : 
Differences in men to be fad when I had any. 
Is. Andthy word may be taken as ſoone as any wenches 
InGreece,or there be ſlanderers in the world: 
Bar ſhe affects conſtancy. ; 
Py. Some ill-fayour'd woman, that meant to preſerve | 
Her laſt purchaſe which her want of beauty 
Forfeited, invented thatname. 
Is. Th'artin theright PHILL1DA,this inconſtancy is 
A Monſter withour teeth, for ir devoures none, 
Make noSonne weare happy mourning,nor 
Mother childlefle : and for my part, I am of | 
Opinion that the gods nivea tloGor toit; for | 
Nonelive happier,than thoſe that have greateſt | 
Aboundance of it. PH. 


_— 


_— 


Is. Fn + this ce] WAIT 8919 H ow? + 
PH. ns rold himthat my LIT | J 
But to what intent did you make melye?- * [49 *rt br: 
Is. Thouartſogood natur'd, tharthou wilt padon-** 
Snch a trifle for one Reafon, burThavetwo: PHE? 
he Grſt is, I would faine ſpeake with him ,/ UE 871 
he other knowing my Corzen robeirf an ill humour, 
fhepreſſeroſeeher, Thope ſhe willgive him chan anſiver, 
hat he ſhall never dareto ſpeake rohermore' | .'// 1] 
Pn. Theſe men haveleſſe reaſorithan Micegrhey would | 
Know elſchow ro (bift places, andſhelrertherſelves [1 
» {Fromaſtorme. If Iwereaman,and ooh fot 
Ofſeeing my Miſtreſſe twodaies, ſhould ' 
Loſe the defire the third: Doe you figh 
Madam ? you are in love roo?  *-- 
IR, As far as goes toſighing,but no dying for their breeches 
* Px. I'lebe your Compurgator for the handleofa Fan: 
$1 know many Now has bronghrt into the world, : 
Butler out none :hashe pierc'd —_ y 
Is. Ohno, my skin'was alwaies tai, y 
Wur he once found me langhing,and (0 P 
ZDowne to my heart. 
Px. Looke toit, though tisburalirele weapory but” . 
*1 have knowneit make greater ſwellimgs than” — 
The ſting ofa Bee. Doe you long fora man ? 
IR. Yes, a Husbandman, and ler rhe gods after rakecare 
For wy children. 
Px. Yow'lefind enow todce ir: is the Moore till with 
y Lady? 
+ Is. Ilefther with her. 
$ Pr. 'Tisaſhameſach peoplhouldbe ſured 
, ENeere the Courr. 
In. Why prethee? | | 
Pn. AsS'ts, there be ſomany mquiſleive Raſh, # 24:4 
| Thar wehave much adoero k ; 
Burifin difpite of onrcare t hey Gecleras he T 
We ſhall be defamedorr gow exchanges. ein ab 
Is. Thon haſt reaſon, but ſhee isſecxer as the night ſhe re- 
PH. Is ſhe ? I would faine ike heroneqeſfion 
But ,tisno marrer, "tis but qa Sp k arthe worſt. 
Is. Ifchouralk'(t alirtlelenger gneſſe as rhuch - 
As ſhe knowes: bur ahiSoheres 7 


E rgefto, Formio, abid; 6; iti | 

" nd atthe doores v * 3d 

HO. Ne're frightme with the lightni obey pſ1 

On me ſhe may open or ſhuther cies as = ne je 
But my happmeſle td Dar rcn t ot 

CL. 


——— ——  ————————— 
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wy 


Pro 1w1 he piae: 
tt ns - a ber 51 = 4 
TwoHcure many op ook 
CL. Look: und emer ebe Ladies, 


And has erhivhacecobegin T0 CHEM; 
Pros In erſe, or err boo: 11 
Cu.We (ball hearey1 raw acaretzegaod evening Ladies. 
IK. bog mo motto. ny) nfo ne I 
ras were nogocd Omer) i on 4 
beſeech you ?. | 


\JamnoExpaiger, you COMe my 
[v. Nap tumoo Expat 


? Ex. 1 doeM 
And (houldbe proud => 4 rs 
Is. Can 


ul per we loecinlermancey. 

Never troubled with any thing, but you preſently 

Are call'd into the compariſon with itz her Teerh 

Cannor ake, bur (he (weares it is almoſt as great a vexation 
As your love : if any dye outofher pity to (ave the reares 
Oe ted nedeinis, tathlias 

Ex.IfIheard'her delure it; the kly Ar wig 
_ Jy. 7 
Would trouble her { can teach you 
pride mans x is, 

Px. Whitadvancage my delicace Lyect Lady? 
Is, A very great.ong bir: For firlthelecve 

He defires nothing more, than co he aſſured 

She eſteemes ham for her Servans, 

Pa, Ri ght zbur does this uſage ſhew it ? 

IK, Moſt nr h——— leverc ronone elle, 
Tis manifeſtſhe con er over him,and paies 
His Services with hhcalns of ſcore and conmecmpr, 
A— her (tampe upon't, be 13 bound to accept it. 
thinke y you of this Se 

> rn > Girle, w Were poore. «: 

Cr. Why poore s Pho,She She\would live rarely by her -—- 

CL. Tweak pletiyer TY ery yr 

Is. 'Tw pattpbecrn vicb what, Aaganenes. 
She juſthes this cruelty, and (weares 1145.90 - 1 | 


ing her goodnarure. 


Is. She would be glad on'c o'my 
The 


Revenge enough for 
La I, hex good 


o. N 


good nature. 
ay, kther goe on, Llebearken an Age. 

ke Yesyau,by her undeferyed (corue; have bred 
Such a delight and habite of itin her; tharſbe 
Can hardly forbeare it, when the {trives robe 
Complaiſine to her beſt friends; and to (ay wuth, 
We are all endangered by ſuch as you, when we ee 
Thkt frownes procure us knees, endigd ulage 
Scarce gets u5two good-merrows. 


Pao. Ifever there were a Sibyllas axrecne, this Ladyis on ' ne. 
41D 


141m £30 1 
4 | 


440) 


rao. Andl wottd fainciticere you 
Will you give me leaye totpeatte with your 

Iz. Ifyonbehsrfriend, reach himtobewiſe, © + | 

yo. For yourſakeT willdoc all IcanzErGASTO, 
Wilt oubelniud Marry this Lady : Wiltthou be. 
Reveng'd on thy proud Miltroſſke? marryther>-- 1 
Wilrchoubekne robarher, i\dren# cor as [bid eh: 

Ex» I will deakeerudy with rhee ary) rpg a 
My hcartout of HEx MIONES! keeping/ '/ 

PH. Be thankefull, andbetowir a Y m reCompence: 
She will accept ir, cloubrnot ; ;the has rakeu ck paines 
Toredeeme it : looke how the cats her eres apon thees; 

Shee's thine owne for ever, and has beene long; 
F x. Iamdeſperactlym love. 
pn. Marric, and geronut of ir zthere maybe ſome lirtleſtraining 
Ar the firſt offer of the preſcnr, butit the tend norfor ir 
Before you get honitibes retruilt my ces more. C PAitoLNDA 
Ex. lic INT whar will tollow; fleales awry. 


on | ould expect fi bum he 
K MM. am, rw yall om ti. 
You had redeem'd/ fromcaprivity * | 

Iz. Thediſpolng ofhis liberty. 


Ex. Tis) EE hee tia 
Ifhis miſery be onelyalrred, not leflen'd. 
PH, er pornuer ur eur doe you aſke who 
This concernes * well; 1'te tell you, you havercdeem'd 
Exc ASTO,and he kneeles to know your commands. 
Whilſthe kneeles, Herarione and the Moore 
looke downe trom the window, 

Mo. You may belceveher Madam, (heloves himy © 
Now you may revenge her. perſwading you ro leave 
EvcEenvo, by ſmiling on Breaſts; *rwill advance ' tdeſtend. 
Your Corzens endsrco, ifyou'docas Ie adviſe you, wht we 

Is. Tis feſtivall today my anc} prayer 6c 
This mirth-: butro morrow | willtell Van: no Wore 
Inclin'd ro love thanmy Coren Herwione," | nA 

Ek. Boryancunlelir your ſelte to be beliv'd 2-1 OL 5 

Is. IchinkeIcan. rH. He'le aſkenomere,” 

But jeave thereft tahis reſpects and ſervices. 
Is. But youcoulidernorwhom you may offend inthis mirch. 
Ex. Ilene re confider whom offend moving you : 
I wiſh her. beauty cen my firft gm, =" c 
Toyou might be, leaving her : bychisf6re hand” 
THe never name any bur you for Miſtreſſe,''/ * oh 

Is, 1 ray beleeve yon, when Timeandyonrafors/ - 

Shall rell ir me as wettas your words.” '- © 


gas: You a tocxpetran Ment 


From 


Hermione 
and Acans- 
the above. 


The they mdke : yours ſtrikes like 


| Havenotthe hope 


require it, tO 


vs they 1 — _—_— 
inani zifhedid not adore yourillnow,' © © 
You muſt attribute it to ſome faſcination: | 610 
But his judgment clear'd, hewilt beforc'd . 
Tocontinuethe adoration he has begun. 
Enter HERMIONE, MOORE, PHILLIDA, CiEox, 
they find Ex6 ASTO kneeling. 

ag, 94 that? we 7 

ER. gore | US 

Pao. Ihave aftrange 2apriccio of love enter'd me : 
Courting notert Mikel? 1 feel marr; ure PH 
Courting an Mi 2? I ſeeI multlocke y wi 
Or you will ſeeke the neareſt harbour. adn 
x. Excluded by your rigour, Madam, I was intreating 
Your foire Coren to preſent my vowes. 

HEz. Wasitno more? 

Ex. Nomore, you cannot doubt it Madam,rurne im 
Youreyes upon your beauties and 10ns, and rhey 
Willrell you, how umpoſlible it is ro loſe the Empire 
They have gair-d upon our hearts and wills : 

Forrune and want of merit may make me loſe 

The hope < your faire graces, bur nover (© _ Traitor, 
As to pay homage to any other beauty, or change 

The reſolution I have fix'd robe your ſervant onety. 

Hex. I thankeyou Sir : my Sexe will be my pardon 
If I returne nor equallrhankes ; we thinke if any 
ns os” welicenſe them topart, 
They doenfurpe a power is ours by narure : 

I found you in, was more than net eaters 

Ex. You might condemne it, had not you beene the ; 
Canſe on't : I neyer thinke your Name, but with 
A Reverence great as I pay the gods; and they L 
Allow us bending totheir Images when we 
Transferre our yowes : The faire ano». 
of you, bur whilſt you give me 
DE CERN ems 

greatan myjury, asto admit c 
Whoare ſodiltare from your merit. 

HEz. *T was unkindly done toundermine me- 

Ez. Inher I will confirme this ro you. 

HEz. Youlhalloblige me fince ſhe has wrong'd me: 
trene harke you. T hey talke in private. 


” WwWAauyd rH Oo dO1w.d 


4 lone wh? heMoore ftrines to goe le 

adn oo on =p re F 

PHo. Inthe name of deethinke Iam not ſt 

In carneſt, that you coy it thus? tl 

Mo. Forbeare uncivill Lord. She goes from bim, Yb 
Ct. Doſtthounot ſee that all the fire is out of the coale? 


Ifthou would 


"ſhave ir burne, lay thy lips | _ 
=_ 


fparke that's left, and blow itinto flame. 
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— —_—_— FIR PAWL er = y VAT; - Sm 
>8. What wouldſtthou 019 wh "UCL Kit her: / 
KT1 AMY Br RONNOD 10% 
PH. Not for ſe C of '$ © - 3 : # 3 
Cr. Wonldftlye with her, and: KeeFO2 yes of 
i: Yes,and cangivereaſons fortbefides experitive, 


Anc meer, fick widdowes of threoſoore will. "—_ 
Not doubt my = 


Hermione, Irene, Ergaſto breake off 
their private t 

Is. AsT live ke ſwore all rhis ro me. 
He. Hide thee inconſtant man, rhou art ſo falſe 
Thy oathes doe ſerve thee for no other uſe 
Bur to condemne thee, not roger beleefe : * 
Be gone,and leave ro love, till thou haſt found 
The way to truth, and ler norvanity cozen you 
To beleeve that Tam mov'd; becauſe you change. 
A thoafand orher 1 
Have made me hare thee: yer I choſe this way 
To let thee know't, that with the 
Blacke marke upon thee, thou maiſt not dare , 
Torronble me againe. Er. Madam. 


He. There may be ſome, that for their ſecret ſinnes 
(he 


The gods will puniſh making them love you, 
Chuſl them, Irexe, | will hope, 
Be credulous, will leame by this, how far 'ris fate ro truſt you, 
Mo. This was well manag'd. yn. Mountaine 
Have you pierc'd,thatharh ſent forth this wind fince I left you? 
Fx. Ihavenndone my felfe for ever, Pu. As how? 
Ex. lrold Hermione I never lov'd Irene. 
Cu. Did ſhe heare ir? "lb 
Ex. Oh yes, it mought beene forſworne elle. 
CL. The Divellthoghaſt? 
Ex Aske him, he made medo'r. 
Ci. What courſe will you rake coredeeme your fault ? 
Fx. A proce ng alham'dto live any longer. 
Pu, A halter you thall as (oone: come,come, lle intercede 
And be your ſurety: Looke, ſhe ſtaies ropardon 
Your downe on your knees. 


She goes away, Phormio pul; her backe, Ergaſto kneeles, 
helds wp his bands, his cloake cnn - tp 

_ Pn, Oh my ſweet Lady, be mercifulllike the gods you re- 
ſemble ; they haveas often pardon intheir hands as Thander : 
And rhe truth 15, if they will not forgive this fault of incon- 
ſtancy, they muft live alone, or atleaſt withour men. This was 
the laſt gaſpe ofhis dying friendſhip to her, 
And now he is entirely yours. 

Is. _ nor : d me. 

$ PH. Fre, ſay nor(o, that's asgreat an injurie asnor 

Pardoning him : he has, and ſballcome 4" 
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Toxeceim iſhment- See he dares nor looke - 
LRNINS DONE OÞ EIFS: 


| | y fe with the eve youbave 
| Mae elaſtomers Auth: | 
L171 Pn. Nevyercll you him... 9 
QI91 Is. Iwilldoeany for my releaſe, ifhe has 
| Offended me.ler him learne hereafter ro . | 
| Speake truer than he {weares ;andi i1ntime 
e may gercredic. 
PH. *'Tis enough. ER. Is ſhe gone * e 
Pa. Yes. ER. How did ſhe logke< .. 
Pa. Faith aſham'd, ſhelov'd you ſo well ,and ſorry ſhe. 
Had noreaſon toloyeyouberrer. 
Pa. *Tisan excellent Lady, 
PH. IfIcould make [mn I wouldnot reake this 
Paines for your honour. Cleex whither ſlip y 
Cr. After Phillida. PH. And =_— HY As; 
Cr. Pox on't, theſe waiting women will aor deale unleſſe. - 
They have earneſt in their hands, and I was unprovided. 
PH. Away unthrifr. E xeunt. 
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Act. 4 SCA. 
Enter LYSICLES. | 
Ly. This is thehonre powerfull #canthe promis'd, 1 
I ſhould once more behold my leſt Mileſia. 4 
Pardon me reaſon, that my wither'd hopes 
Rebell againſt thy force, a happineſſe 
Sormghty is oppos'd unto thy doubts, 
Thar Ile deveſt my (elfe for ever of thee, 
Rather rhan not below impoſhbles, 
That bring fach comforrs to my langmthr ſoute. 
- Haileholy Treaſurer of all the wealth 
Nancy re lent the world, be ſhll the envy 
Ofthe proud Monuments thar doe encloſe 
The Yorious Titles of great Conquerors. | 
Letno prophane aire pierce thee bur my fighes, Mi1Les1A 
Let them have entrance whilſt my teares doe warme xj/eth Þ 
Thy colder Marble. — Ha, what Miracle, like a ghoſt: | 
Are the gods pleas'd to worke to eaſe affliction? 
The Phenix 15 created from her aſhes. 
Pure as the flames that made'em : (till the ſame, 7 
The fame Mileſia! Heaven does confeſle in this, 
Thar ſhe can onely adde unto thy beauty, 


By making it immortal. 
Ler it be lawfull for thy Lyſeeles, 
AY touch thy ſacred Wd”, and with it quidei: 


My wandring ſoule unto that part of Heaven, 


Thy beaury oes enlighten. 
GHo, Forboire;antded/otyes ifyon approach, I vanilhs 
wRl £074 Impious inconſtant Lyſceles, cannor Bm 


(35) 
This miracle of my reaſſaming” © 7 paul 
A morrall ſhape, perſwade thee there-are gods” ./ 1» - 
Topuniſh falſchood, rharrhou ftillperſiſts' 5 05> 
in thy difſembling : doe not Tknow © +! 
Thy heart is ſwolne with vowes then haſtlaid 
For thy Hermione, whom thou wouldſtperſwade, 
Thy narrow heart 1s capable of love Y 
By mocking of my aſhes,and erecting Tombs rome, which are 
indeedburt Trophies of thy dead conquer'd loveand'vertne . 
Ly. No more'bleſt ſhape: _ 7-21 
I ſhallnot rhinke rhar thou defcend'ſt from Heaven, - ' 
if thou conrinueſt thus in doubr of meg 2 50077, 
Nor can there be a Hell where fſach formesare. 
The knowledge how thou con(t here, doch difturbeme; 
Yet ſuch areverence I doe owe thy image, 
That 1 will lay before theeall my thoughts 
Sporlefle as Truth, chen thou ſhalt rel] rhe ſhades, 
How Forrune, though itmade my love unhappy, 
Could nordiminiſh it, nor prefle ir one degree 
From the proud heighrtit was arrived to: 
How I did nightly pray tothis fad Tombe, 
Bringing and taking fire of conſtant leve 
Fromrthe cold aſhes, how when incompatt 
Wirth thouſand horrours Dearh had beenea reſt, 
did preferre a loath'd life to revenge my ſelfe, 
And her upon the murderer. 
Gao, I ſhall defire tolive if tis be true ; 
Nothing canadde a comfort where | am, 
Bur theaflurance of your love : 1 know 
Faiths not tyed topaſſe the confines 
Of chis life, yer Hey wione*s happineſſe 
Does troable me :.You'le thinke 1 lov'd 
Youliving,when dead,1 am jealousof you. 

Ly. Mileſra, againe bleſt Sainr, now 1 am ſare thou are 
What thou reſembleſt,and do*(tknow my ſecret't echought; 
Bur as the gods, of which thon arta part, L 1 
Artnot content with our hearts {acrifice, 

Unleſſe our words confefſe it : heare me then, 

It my thoughtse'reconſenred to replant 

My love, may your dire Thunder light $1 

Upon my head, and finke it downe ſo low, 

1 may not ſee thy glories: I confeſſe 

My words have facrific'd to Deities, 

I ne're ador'd thoſe ſtaines of love, 

My teares and friendſhiprothe beſt of m&n; ' 

[ hope Thavecancell'd for my Zneerio : | 

1 did pretenda love unto Hermione, 4 77 

Whoelſe had ſold herſelfermro therage-4i1”* 77 

Ofher offended Father zhad'youliv'd, | 

You would havepardon'd,” when infidelity © © © + 1507 7 

Bat perſonated did preſerve # faith © © TT 
Soholy as theirs was, this is my fault; K 2 Gro. 


When my friends life excus'd the pious errour. | 
GHo. Did you ſuſpett her, that you conceal'd this from her ? 
Ly. There is but one M1 LES 14, beſides, 
Iftrue, I.meant her feares ſhould aide 
My falſedi{guiſe, which her quick-ſighted Father 
Wouldelſe havepierc'd, who hates Evcen1o, 
Andlovesno vertue but what ſhines through wealth. 
Ly. My beſt, beſt Lys1cLes, Iamagaine in love, 
Thy holy flame doth lend me light to ſee 
My cloſed fires; why did not Fate give me 
Solarge a field to exerciſe my Faith £ 
Tenvy thee this tryall, and would be 
Expos'd to dangers, that haye yet noname, 
Thar I might meet-chy love with equall merit. 
Lr. Thecauſe takes all away, and want of power 
Excuſeth what I cannot yet expreſſe roo much of me, 
But how our loves came toſoſad a period, 

AsyetincloudsI have onely ſeene, (ration, 
| GHo. My Lincles cruelty and hate of you procur'd our ſepa- 
Ly. Buthow knew he our loves £ though rormenr fince 
Have it from me, wy joyes ever flow'd (ilent and calme. 

Gro. Iknow1t, but we were betray'd 
By one that ſervy'd me, and the doubts confirm'd 
By the Moore youſpake with yeſterday. 
Ly. Ha? How came ſhe to know it, ſhe was nothere. 
Gyo. Allthat Lever did ſhee's conſcious of, 
And jealons of your love unto HERMIONE, 
Did place me here, to ſearch into your thoughts, 
And now is prouder of this diſcovery, 
Thanifa Crowne were added to her. 
Ly. To what ſtrange Lawes does Heaven confine it ſelfe, 
Thar it will ſuffer them char dare be daman'd 
Tohavepower over thoſe it has ſelected, 
My teares and ſacrifice could never gaine 
So much upon its mercy, as to lend - 
Thy happy ſzght for one faint minutes comfort : 
Yer thoſe that ſell chemſclves ro Hell, can force 
Thy quierreſt for inquiſition on innocence, 
And to what purpoſe ſerves faich and religious ſecrelie 
When Magick mocks and fruſtrates all our vowes? 
This Moore then was confederate with your Uncles patlion. 
Gno. Sheis thecauſe that Idoe walke in ſhades. 
Ly. AndI will be, that ſhe ſhall walke in Hell : 
With her I will begin, then ſeeke revenge 
Under the ruines of thy Uncles houſe: 
All men that dare toname him, and not curſc 
His memory, ſhall feele the power 


Ofmy deſpiſedha 

Gro. My 

Bur remperate 1m your anger 

Diſcover more than,you yethop'd to 
Ly. As juſtice that'Sconcernd ro 

I will.  GHo, Then nora anoP oh 

Oh love, here* s company, rerire, 

PIN "Talking tograyes at night,and making jave-i'ch day: 

My Lord, I, nor my danghter- have deſeryd this. -/ -- 
"bg > Pardon me Sir, I could doenoleſle; - - - - 

Berg to take an everlaſting farewell,burgive this 

Vilite toher memory : reſerve your cenſure. 

Ti! ten dayes be over,and if I doe not 

Sarisfie you,condemne me. 


+ "ſervants 


E xXenmt. 


Enter HERMIONE: and PHILLIDA. 
HER,Philly, take thy Lure,and img the ſong 
Was giventhee laſt. E xeunt 
{ SONG. 
VV Here didyon borrow that lift ſigh, 
and that relenting groanc ? 
For thoſe that ſigh,and not for = 
Vſurpe what's not their owne. 
Loves arrowes ſooner armonr pierce, 
Than your ſi oft j1 __ 
T oner eyes can onely _- 
But cauuot takeit in. 
Another ſigh then I may hope 
The Song\being ended,Enter PHLLLIDA. 
Px. Oh Madame call all your forrowes to you, your: 
Nor fad enough to heare the newes I bring. - 
HER. Wouldit were killing,that my death mightend 
wy feares,as my life has my hopes, 
. Youmiltake me Madam,Ewgerio isremurn'd 
Hs Exgenio return'd? thou haſt {treaſon Philide,l 1 
Should be dead with ſorrow;*Tis nor fit we heare his name 
Without a miracle: where js he? ſendto bring him hither. 
Pa. He waites on your commands without. /:-1 þ 
HEk. Bring himin. . | 
Good gods,if youcan ſuffer me one minutes joy, 
Give it me now,and lertexcefle ofh 
Finiſh whar ſorrow cannot. But where's this happineſſe 
I faine would dreame of?. Exgeniois return'd, | 
Thar I may Jooke onhim,andnorbe his, 
And call our faiths in vaine toaide ourloves. 
Enter EVGENIO andPHILUIDA: | 
Ev. May the gods give you,Madam,a CORLenR +: 
Ashigh,as yon have power to beſtow 1 


On thoſe you f:your.and then your happineſſe 
Will be as greatas is On 


= Oh my belt ard0u naw hebolds fue. 


LEY 


"©. 


Are Tos 


I 
heate as now irgives. 
reake your heart 

heard ir,and mine ere T - - 
Deliver it. Prince Lyſcker tomorrow marries me, 
Or 1 muſt leave my duty,or my life + - | 

Forgive methatI dare tonrrer this. | 

Eu. Madam, forbeare your teares, 
Too mighty to redeeme the greateſt fai 
The gods wereever witneſſe to. I know 
Whereto you tend, you would have me untye 
The knor that bound our loves, and 1 will do't, 
Though ir be faſten'd tomy ſtrings of life : 
Be happie in your choice, give rohismerie, 
Whar once you promis'd ro myperfit love, 
By which I onely did my daime : 
I doe releaſe yout,as I heaven has ; 
Whom his juſtice cannot have conſented 
Toalonger faith in you zyou muſt norbe 
The conqueſt of a miſerable man, 
O're whom their cruelſtinfluences raigne. 

He. Some ſaving power cloſe up my drowned eyes, 
Which death had long fmce ſhur,had nor the love 
And hope of ſeeing you d ther 
Have [heene falſe this roall my friends, 
That you ſhould thinke Ican be fo to you ? 
Adde notby your ſafpirions a crime ro our miſ-fortune. 

Fu. Of youll can have none,but what excuſe you : 
You had made me miſerable,had not your fajth 
Yeelded co thoſe aflaulrs; as worth and 
Titles your fathers rage,and your 
Did ſhake and raze it, with what 


area ranſome 


owne 
diſtarbed minde 
Should Thave look'd on you my heart ador'd, 
And love made miſerable? ſtil you weepe, 

But theſe are teares your forrune did lay up 


Toeaſe your miſery : had you conrmned mme, 

RE CIT ET CS 
ey will wore me upon your Lyficles - 

For my ſelfe,my love in his laſta&t ſhall recompence 


The injuries ras done to your repoſe 
By killing me, then muſt injuſtice flie, 


Now! 

Since have 
Whoſe 
Teares,and (ighes,and groanes tarewell: 


decreed youendleſſe, 
maddemmto my torment, 


They 


Ea wha 
—_—_— hag 
My love Parra boom 'ewas 
When1 conceiv'd youworthy. 
your er rods who uh mae 


Though you ungratefully wve 
Ifſo,you be Agony 6 | mpen, rae om bg 


A that willpuni ſiſpition. 
ra; 4 reader, jw i you Rupheogs tmrnes from bime. 


Fn. You chat by powerfull prayers have diverted 
Animminent ruine, me with fit words - - + 


To appeaſe my injur'd refſe; heare me, 
+doe nor kneete for mercy, bur to begge 
Your leave todye : I iſtnor live 
When pardons make oy oflenee tnoſthorrble, 
And hellis here without them ; rake « middle way 
if you incline to mercy,and forget me. 

Hes. Riſe, boma dr than your doubrs were. | 
., Turne not your face a z wonld you revenge, | 
Then ler my eyes divell wes : what 
Cantherebe grower tha pr 1rd odedeguythereted? 


me. 
'Hza. No.1 muſt $(oek anger to prolerve my honour, 
OE Kemal = > 


and my eyes dr once, 


Whether rolive or die ; yer life for this 

urs ove that you may finde I ſhrinke nor 

__ mag uid mc tomy ere 

can hold our no longer, the bare ſounds 

Ofys: deat dir reſolarions : 

Forget my anger,as I will the cauſe. 
Fu Never, it hall live here tohonour me, 

Since pirty of mylove made youdecline it: 


But mult ———_ —— pi 
He. Yes, the verrnonsLyſecler For his reſpedts rome, © 
How 'ere unha 7.tallng that name, | 
Inyour abſence me? yet death mop 


Eu. Wretched E oeenis did cond Fre 
Notdare toftrike thee ell chouram'dit thy backe t 
Muſt] rerurne from baniſhment to finde | 
My hopes pes are biniſh'c? Did1 for this love Vertue, 
Purtued her 
Her horrid to I tenind 
By him that is moſt verrnons © Yee gods, 7's 
Was ene) mae Forrane ON. Eh 
To imjure me,butyon muſt ruſe Verity: 
Tailgpects me -1FI fre, delve by _ 

L'2” TT EMT Oc » 1 


| * 
«© —'S rs = 155 1070 iv . > TY 


F 27 


> _—_ —————— —— — 


(9) 


Hen. Oh my Ewgenio,weare miſerable, 
Yet muſt not quarrell love;ro take or give 
A ſeeming comfort : goetrie all 
Of hate or friendſhip to undoe 


this match, 
le give youlcavetodie firſt : anything, 
mehave ſo much leave to change, 


E xexatt. 


Enter 


Phyſitian. 


Ly. Nay, no 
My Intents,not to be diſpu 
You walke not fre y in theſe rongh wales ; 
Bur ris not want owledge,but your will, 
Makes youdecline them. 

Pa. My Lerd, Ihave obſeryd youlo and ſee you 
Weare your life like ſomething you would fame 
Pur off, 1 will not undertake tocounſell you,in 
That your neareſt friends have oft 1 Sh 
Withour ſacceſſe : yer if my life ſhould! 
With the words I now will utter, [le boldly cell 
Your Grace,l will not be a meanest0 cut your 
Daies off, ro make mine happy CVer. 
Ly. 1did this from you; and to enforme you 
Briefely, know, I doeloath my life, I will 
Nor part with't wilhagly,tillit does lerve 
Me to revenge my wrongs : aud roaſſure you more, 
I not _ Art againſ my es Ler 

our compolition e the greatelt tortule 
Poiſon can force,tor I muſt aſe 1rupon One | 
Our Lawes cannot condemne : becauſe the circurnſtance 
That makes him guailry cannot be produe't,but 
With of time,and my revenge will nor adnyig it. 


By my honour this is the cauſe. 
Px. IfL were fare your enermies ſhould onely tris 
The effefts of what I candoe in your ſervice, 
The horridſſt tortures T reaſon ere juſtified, 
*hould notexceed the ſuff rings of thoſe 
Should rake the poiſon I cen bring you 

Ly. Bringit me inſtantly ; and: the paines Of }F +l] 
Can be felt here,ler your ingredienrs call them up. 
Ifhis life were onely my aume and 


whilſt 

| doe weare this,l notimplore your aide ; 

Bat1 muſt ſer him onthe racke;rbat there he 

May confeſſe my inquiſirion juſtice. 

Pa. An hourererurnes me with your commangs 
All 


Perform'd yerTle youfarther. 
Ly. So, this is the firſt degree co my revenge, 
Which I will proſecute till I have made 


All places where I me | be'Alcars, 112 5+ 17 
On which I'le facrifice the Murtherers, b d1iwdb ba 
Toa rape br wry Miſtrefſe; 1 5 97 
And the laſt VictimeT wi my ſelfe 

Upon her ſacred Tombe; 


T0 expiare 53:1 
crimes I have committed in deferring 

Juſtice thus long, This card Magitian . 
Shall be the firſt, ſhe did reveale our loves 1 
M11.x5s 14 faid (hedid ; and if it were 
Her bleſſed fpirir, burrruth dwels in'r. 
Ifrwere a fantoſme rais'd by her foule ſpels ; 
She paies the fault ofber abuſing me, 
Infidiating with my Mruesra's forme, | 
To ſearch, and then my reſolution Enter Servant. 
Dean. kr. Lord Pambaices would eek wilh 

SER, Bit, INDAzVS wi 


i. 


— — 
— AH —— 


ACT. 5. SCE. 1. 
Exter SERVANT, and LYS1CLES. 


Sn. Sir, I have waited as you commanded, 
Neere the houſe of the £g Lady : 
Som- thing is done, that di them all, 
Divers ranne in and out, Phyſirians are ſent for : 
Artlaſt, I went in my (lite, and entred her 
Chamber, fonnd her on her bed almoſt diſtrat 
With rorrure, cries ſhe is poiſon'd, curſes her 
Ro EY | 
Delres, and rhen forbids you , | 
Ly. But I will come to her confeſſion : courage my ſoale, 


Appland my piene, that ſnarche the ſword 


Exit. 


From ſleeping Juſtice, rorevenge thy death. 
SER. What meencs my Lord tobe pleas'd with this 
Sad newes? how can this ſtranger have offended him? 


Vic follow, leame rhe ifſue, and the cauſe. Exit. 
Enter the MOORE on ber bed, PESVIONE, 
PH1LLIDA, andlzENE. The bed thruſt os. 


Moo. Oh, oh, oh, gods | ifT have merited your hare, ... 

You might have laid it on untill my name- 1 | 
Had beene a word roexpreſle full miſery, 
And I had thank'd you, if you had forborne 
To make his innocence the 1 
Ofyourdire wrath. HERMIONE, IRENE, ' 
I have conjur Gate. co rellyou. . 1; 1 


EON 


— 4 we  - wm "on" = —_— 


When Iam dead, whq1 Ty 
Their weakenefſe cover teirdebid | | 
From the beſt Lyſelet :1-btive nf 


And dearth dares not toceaze me; frighred | gf '1 
With ſe re moparr ory = 
= I" 


HER. ry Dn, Ds =_ 
You wou ery ener ror 31 b 
Your Thunderelſe wouldnor beain'd arthoke./ 
That follow vertue, asitispreſctib'd, - Wo 
Whilſt chouſand others {cape anponiihed, | Nr Enter 
That violate the Lawes we are tayughe £9 keepe, LYSICLES. 

Ly. What meanetheſe fad exprefſions of ſorrow 2-7 - 

Hex. Oh my Lordg;Narurehad nor made our eares 
Capable of pitty, if we forbeareithere ; - 

The vertuous Acanthe has beene Ne 


With panes, nothing 1sable to 
Bur her owne groanes : ſhe fear nY poikend 


Talkes of yrm, of Tombes, and of Malefia, | 

And inthe midſt of all her rorture 

Sayes, her diſtruſt and jealouſie deſervesa greater ounlhnenc 
Ly. And Ibeleevt, nor ſhould yoa pitty her : 

Thoſe that doetracefo cRorbidden parts of knowledge 

The gods reſerve unto themſelves, doe never doo't, 

Bur with intene eo rwine the beleevers, - l 

And venterers on their Art : Something Iknow 

O'ch'curs'deffeds of her commanding Magick, - 

And ſhe (nodoubt) is conſtions ts hefetfs 

Of infinite more miſchiefes than are yet reveal'd. 

IT am conhdent ſhes fled her Country 

For the ills ſhe has done there, and now 

The puniſhmenthas overta'ne her here: 

And for her ſhewes of Vertae, they are Maſks 

Tohide the rotrenneſſethat lyes within, 

And gaine hercredir with ſome diſſembled ats 


Otpiery, which levells her a 
To thoſe important ts oh 
Has imploy'd her here' ro execute. 


Moo.: Oh gods, deriymenar adeath, fince you 
Have given me the tortures thardevance it : 
If1 deſerve this, your mflicting hands 
Doe reach wto the ſhades, lay it on there, 
Hermione, Freme, is Lyſocles ce? 
Ly. Yes, to counſell you ro pacife 
The haveoffended by your enrfed Arts: 
The Choftyou ſenr me roo, has told me 
Some fadeffttts on'r, and in hername, 
Andcauſe, have the gods hurld thispuniſhment 
On thy foule ſouſe, and made my griefe inrag'd 


To madnefle, the bleſtinſtrument of thy deſtruftion, 
Whichdoes buthere 


Mo.Yon then didſend the poiſon, with rhe PrefenrIreceiv'de 
Ly. Yes, I dds and wonder youdarſttempe- | 


-—-V 


2 ht Lender” Þ<x : _—_—————_ CO "REIY S—_— - * _ - "_—_ _= 
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My juſt revenge, unleſſe youdid beleeve © | * 


i. 


nm_— 


k | 11 +4 #1 # 
Youcouldcontine the Revelations 13 
Of the beſt ſpirits, your curſed Charmes Toraca apa 
Berray'd firſt, and then infore'd toleaye OLD 
Their happy ſeares, to perfect the defighes | © 1 


Your malice labour'd in.” * ow Ages 
Moo. What unknowne waies have the godsinvented 
To puniſh me! I feele a torment WY hes 
No tyranny e'reparalell'd,yetmaſtconfefſe *, _, *, 
An obligation to him thar impo&d it. | 
Good gods ! if Fdoe bow under your wills, ©. 
Withour repining at your fa@ decrees, 
Grant this rorecompence my Martyrdome, © 
Thathe that isthe Author of my ſufferings, 
May never learne his errour, 
Sir, if rorments e're conld expiate the crimes 
We have committed, mine might chalenge your 
And your pitry : I fetle Death entring me , 
Love the memory of tar? Myleſca, and forgive=——-; . 
Ir. Helpe, helpe, ſhe dyes. Ad 
Ly. Ifit be poſlible, call life into her for ſome minutes, 
Her full confeſhon will obſolve nf proioee 
Is. Bring ſome parer here, ſhe does but ſfwoone : 
Sa chafe her Temples, — Oh Hevvens! what prodigy 
Is here ! her blacknefle falls away : My Lord, looke og .--; 
This Miracle, doth nor Heaven jnſtruCt us in picty nd 
Ofher wrongs, that rhe opihions which prejudice 2 
Her vertue, ſhould rhus be waſh't away with the . 
Blacke clouds that hide her purer forme? | 
HER. Heavenhath ſome further ends inthis ....... 
Than we can pierce : More water, ſhe returneseolifes..; | 1. 1 
And all the blacknefle ofher face s gone. +454 
Ix. PALLAS, APOLLO, what may this portend >. My 1 
Have you not ſeene3 7acelike this ? : _— Tl. vat 
Ly. Yes, andhcfivur ceazech me:*Tis cheidea 
Of my Mzleſea. Impenetrable powers, A 
Deliver us in Thunder yorr 1ntents, _-_ w—_— 
And expoſitionof this Metamorphoſis, i Mn, 
HEKk-+ She ſtirres. a. hs 
Ly. Hold her up gently He kneeles. 
Moo. Oh,gh ; why doe you kneele tome # 
Ly, Arenor you MILES1A 2 | Ca A 
Moo. My Lyficles, Iam by miradepreſery'd, ” 
Though ſince the gods repent them off their ſaccours, 
Knowing me unworthy of thy - firms cenſtant lows: | 
I never thought that death,could be a cerrour-- | 
Too long acquainted with the mileries 10-7.» 4, + 
Purſue our lives s. but now the 
My grave ſhouldſwallow thee, 


W1 a 
Ly. Powre downe 


- 


pardon, .. ; 


o 


- J1 _ 


a. 


= 
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And tty ifthat can make me yet more wretched : 
Was not herdeath affliftionenough, 

Bur you muſt make mebe the mugrherer ? , 

Is thisa puniſhment for adoring her 

Equall with you, you made ſoequall ro yee ? 
Pardon the faulr you forc't me tocommir : 
Soviſible a Divinity could not be loo'd on 


Witch leffe adoration. 
Moo. Ifere1did expeta happier death, 
May Idyeloathed : what F pompe 


Can there be greater, than for me to heare 
Whilſt Tyetlive, my dying Obſequies 
Wirh ſo much zeale pronounc'd by kim 1 love ? 
Torrures againedoe ſeize me. 
Ly. Eyes, are youdry where ſuch an objett calls 
Your teares forth — My bloud ſhall | ſupply your place. 
Mo. For heavens fake hold his hands : O my beſt Lyſicles, 
Doenet deſtroy the comforts of my ſoule 
What a diviſion doe 1 feele within me 
1am burhalfe tormenred, = ſoulein ſpight 
O'th'cortures of my body, doe feele a joy 
Thar meers departed ſpirits in the bleſt ſhades-—- 
Ly. What anevpeted miſchiefes circle me, 
What Arts hath malice, arm'd yith Fortune, fonnd 
To make me wretched ? could1 ere have thoughe 


' A Miracleconldhavereſtor'd thee to my eyes, 


Burt they ſhould fee the joyes of Heaven in thee ? 
Yetnow the height of my afflition is, 
That they behold rhee guilty of rhe cloſe 
Oftrhine for ever : ſec HERMIONE, 
The countenance Death ſhonld pur on, when Death 
Would have us throng unto her Palaces, 
Andcourt her frozen Sepnlchres. 
Ix. Sure ſheis dead: hew pale ſheis! _ 
Ly. No :ſhe is white as Lillies, as the Snow 
Thar falls upon Parnassvs ; if the Red were here, 
AST haveſcene't eathron'd, the rifing day 
Wonld get new excellence by being compar'd to her : 
AzG0s, nor CrYPxvs, Xc yPT never faw 
A beantyliketo this ; let itbe lawfull for me to uſurpe 
So much on Deaths right, as totake a kiſſe 
From thy cold Virgin-lips, where ſhe and Love 
Yer ſtrive for Empire : the flames that riſe from hence, 
Are nor lefle violent, though lefſe now, 
Than when ſhe did conſear I ſhould recerye 
Whar now 1 raviſh, | 
Mo. Darcsnot Death ſhut thoſe eyes where love 
Hath enter'd once, or am Iin the ſhades 
Afliſied with the Ghoſt of my deare Lyſicles? 


L y. She ſpeakesagaine:good Heaven, ſhe (; ing | 
Hz. Youre yetin $570] ara a 
ng, but before I goe 


Mo. And therefore 


Let 


Tk brane your Yirdonfo + 
Sk bo thrown —_ 51 your Irv 

'T was m roO 4 #35 ,-q | ; | 
Tram oor Ee: "nl 
Imeane your conſtant love, which Iwiltteach ©—o © © "i 
Below,and make them leame againe tolove, || [ 
Who have dyed for it.” | 

Ly. _ a wo torgs 144 HEM Il 
By asking pardon of your murthere w 4 
Bur cure your ſuſrings on devored head, 
To fave the beaury © be. 

Mo. Why hould your riek make me repent the Jojes 
leverbeg'd of heaven? the knowledge 4 
Of your love z could rhere be added more, | 


on ny cthanro be confirmd 
didloveme, 


By my owne ſuffer} OC werbl 
And proſecuted tho my ruine > 
Like Semele T dye, wh oor Rab rake 


The full god in her armes. 
I have but one wiſh more, that I may beare 
Vnto the ſhades the olorious title of your wife ; 
If I mayliveſolon {- heare bur this 
Pronounc'd by ors cles;1 dye in peace. 
Ly, Heareit with my yowes,notto behold - 

The Sunne riſe after are gone. Gu me = 

Mo. O fay not ſo,live;lcofumand you hve; :-. - 


4A wa 4 a 


Let your obedience urito this command, © 4:5 at 
Shew you have loſta Miſtreſſe. | — MTS 7 
Ly. CanTheare thijs,and live? PE pt 

Is. MyLord,our cares will be wn AdabeTin Loy 
In ſeeking to avert this Ladies death, | 4 l 
Than indeploringit. ct as | 

Ly. Youadviſe well: runne all rothe Phyſician: 
I'Will my ſelfe to Arnaldo,whogave E ca I 
This poiſon tome. Lerme have word ſent tothe © oY 
Cypreſſe grove, the minute ſhe 1s dead. E xenut. 

Enter Lylicles meditatipg. | 

Ly. If Lifebe givenas a blefling to us, 
What Law compels us to preſerve it CORE 
Than we can ſee apoſhbility 
Of being happy by it? But we muſt 
Till the ame powerthat plac't wo par 
A reſtirution ofhis gift: This is _ rule * 
To make us live, butnorlive ha 

'Tis rrae. the llave that frees hi by death 
Doth wrong his Maſter : but moan ra pit 
Neceſlirous of us,bat we of them. 
Who then is injur'd 1fI kill my ſelfe? 
AndifIdurſt rohearetheir yore ego 
Men to ſcme orher place, whenthey remov 
The guſt,and taſte of this, we ſhoald adore cher death, 
It conſtant verrue,not loner - | Br 


Drawin 
; 3he bed, 


0 
_ - 
—_ = — 


4 wa Engeni ome worthie friend, 
How long are you DE oil, - 

En. Time 1tOrevenge,though not prevent 
The injuries you haye done me. 
Ly. VVhat meanes my fr 
Eu. I muſt nor heare tharname 
Your breach of faith. Le a 

Ly. Is Hell affeard my conſtancic ſhould conquer 
The miſchiefes that are rais'd to {wallow me, 

That it invents aew plagues to batter me *] 
By all that's holy, I never did offend nay friend, 

ot ina thought. 

Eu. Thoſe that by breach of vowes provoke their juſtice, 
Doe ſeldome teareprophaning of their names, 

To hide their peryurics will put it on them. 
You have atre my Hermione, 

And forc'd her father tocompell her voice 
Unto your Marriage. 

Ly. Allthis L doe confefle ; but 'twas for both your goods, 
As I will now informe you. | 

Eu. Hell and furies : becauſe your ſpecious titles, 

Your ſpreading Vineyards,and your guilded houſe 
Doe ſhine NE Corte meet our faiths, 

V Vhich Heavendid ſcale, be cancell'd; ewas my vertuc 
V'Vonne her faire graces, which ſtill out. ſhine 

Your flames of vice. 

Ly. Ithathnotlighten to let you ſee your friend. 
Gods! Could that manhave lrvd,that dar'd rofay, | 
Exgenio did fuſpett his Lyſecles ? 

Andnow in pitric you doe ſhew him mee, 
That 1 may [i che world withour regreert, 
Notleaving one of worth behinde me in ir. 
ToROns learne. your errours. 

. Eu. I have dow't alreadie : they were trafting you 
V'Vith my lifes happineſſe: draw,and reſtore the vowes 
You made Hermione, orT will leave youdead, 

And teare them from your heart. 

Ly. Fond man,thou doſt not know how much *ris in 
My power to make thee miſerable : 

| could now force thee execate my wilh 
In killing mee ; and thou wcouldſt flic rhe light, 

V Vhenit had ſhewd chee whom thy rage offended : 
Bur rill I fall by my owne hand, my life 

Is chain'd untg my honour, which T will weare 
Upon my Sepulchre : nor muſt I die, | 
Being guilty of M:lefra*s murther, 

For any cauſe but hers, elſe were my breafft, 

Since you have wrong d me,open to your poynt. 

En. Can youden'e but thar you have attempred 
The faith of my Hermione? | 
Ly can,with ſo ſtrong circumſtance oftruch 


%s 
"4 
-+ 
4 


11 Ewter EY GENLO. 


Ki 


now,you have loſt 
ot it: I come to puniſh 
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VV ould make you bluſh for havedoubred-minez- .” .» / 
Bur he that was my friend, and ſuſpets me, -- PF 
Muſt attend leſſe ſarisfation than a eo yy 
Proceede.and ler your caſe be both yeur judge andiguide. 
Eu, What ſhonld I doe? Ldare norrruſt my fence, / 
Ifhe ſhould tell me that it does deceive me : wn 
Vertue it (elfe would loſe her qualitie 
F're he forſooke her,and his-words doe fall 
Diſtorted from him his ſoule doth lahour 
Vnder ſome heavy burthen, which my paſſion 
Did hinder me from ſeeing. Sir forgive,-, 
Or take your full revenge 4 ler your owne grietes 
Teach youropitty thoſe are diltract with je: 
I will not riſe untill you pardon me, 
Ly. Oh my Exgenio, thy kindnefſe hathundone me, 
. My rage did choake my grigfe , which now did ſpread 
It ſelfe over my ſoule and body + up, and helpe 
Tobeare me 11111 fall erernally, 
Eu. Whocan heare this,and not be rurn'd to Marble? 
Good Sir impart your ſorrowes, I may bring comtorr, 
Ly. Whilſt they werecapable rhoudidſt,bur now 
They are roogreat and (wolae to ler iran, 
M:leſiz, Whom you and ] ſuppoſed dead, 
By me to day is porſon'd, and lies dying in her torment ; 
Is not this (trange ? 
Eu. VVhat have you faid thar 1s not? 
Bur heaven avert this laſt. 
Ly. Itis too lace now let me beg thy kindnefſe 
VVould doe that for me,] torbad thy paſhon, 
Eu. VVhat is't? LY. Kill rae, 
Eu. Youcannor wiſh me ſuch an hated ofhee : 
Call up your reaſons and your courage royou, 
VVhich was not given you anely for the warres, 
Bur to reſiſt the batreries of Forrune, 
People will ſay, that Lyfcler did wane 
Parr of thatcourage Fame did ſpeake him Lord of, 


V Vhen they ſhall heare him (uake below her ſaccour- 

Ly. Yop willnot kill mechen 7 

Eu. VV hen Ibeleeve there is no other meancs toecalt you; 
I will doe'r, Ly, Allbur death arefied, 

En. Then draw your ſword,and as ] life my arms 
Toſheath this m your brealt,ler yours pierce me, 
On this condirfon ] may doc your will, 

Ly. } maynor for the world ; why ſhould you die? 

Eu. See huw your paſſions blinds you 418 Death / 1 //+ 
Aneaſeor torment? jfitbeayjop;} 1 
V Vhy thonld youenvieir ms woke tnend e 

LY. Ourcauſesarenorequall,/ 74 £1 tom ls 

En, They will be when youaredead : How you tfirſtake 
The Lawes of Friend(hip. and commitihoſe faules- | »7; 
Youdid accuſe me of ! ] would not hve 


-- 


To thinke you can ſarvive your dying friend 
; r «> 2 LY: 
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Ly. ExgenioTamconquerd,yert I hope thy kindnefie 
Willdoe that for me, which thy ſword refuſeth : 

Love thy Hermione,ſhe!deſervesit friend : 
Leave mealonea while. * 

Eu. Your griefe's too great for me to trult your life with't: 

I dare not yenture you beyond my helpe. 
Within. Where's Prince Lyſicles? where's Prince Ly/icles? 
Ly.Hearke,I am cal'd, the farall newes 1s come. Drawes. 
Eu. Fiez how unmanly*sthis £ Can ſounds aftrighr you, 
Which yer you know not whether they doe bring 
Or joyes,or ſorroweg? when remedies are deſpair'd of, 
You have ſtill leave to dye ; perhaps the lives, 
And youle exhaleher ſoule into your wounds, 
And be thedeath ofher you mourne for living. 
Within. Where's Prince Lyſecles? where's Prince Ly/icles? 
Eu. Iris the voyce of comtorr,none woald ftrive 
To bea fad relator Ile call him,holla,here he is. 
Enter aServant. 

Ser. The ſtrange Lady kifſes your hands, my Lord: Argalds 
Has reſtor'd her s ſhe bad me fay,your fight can onely 
Give perfeftion to what he has begunne. 

Fu. Will you dye now ? 

Ly. Softly,good friend, gently ler it ſſide 
Into my breaſt ; my hearts coo narrow yer 
Tortake ſo full a joy in : You're ſure thisnewes is true © 
Suk. On my Life. Eu. Why ſhonld you doubr it? 

Ly. My comforts ever were like Winter Sunnes, 

T hat riſe late,and fer berimes, ſer with thicke Clouds 
That hide their light at noone : but be this rrue, 


And LIhavelife h rohker me ſee it : 
I ſhall be eyer happy. (feare. 
En. So, 'tis well, arlength his hope hath taught deſpaire ro 
E xeynt. 


Enter Mileſia, Hermione, Irene, Phyſitian. 
Pay. Madam, my innocence will plead my pardon; I could 
Nor gheſſe for whom my Lord intended it ; the truth is, 
I feard, conſidering his deepe melancholy,he 
Intended to uſe it on himſclfe,and therefore meant ro 
Make him ont of love with death,by ſuffering the paines 
Our ſoules doe feele when they are violenc'd from us. 
I had provided Antidores,bur could nor, till this houre, 
Learne on whom ir was imployed : ſure I was,it could 
Be dearth ro none,though full of torment. 
M1. Till Lhave farther meanes,thanke you;receive this ring, 
He. Bur Madam, what did your poore Hermione deſerve, 
That you ſhould hide your ſelfe from her ? 
Or are you the Milefathat were pleas'd 
Tocall me friend? or is ſhe buri 


_ By Pallas Temple? truely beleefe and memory 


ſe es doubt which to credit - 
] wept you the Virgins did itombeyou; 
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M1. My faire deare friend; youſhallknow altiyftory.): -1 
Tis trac, my Uncle did d my dearth” Pi 12V9 ator 3 77 


' For loving Lyſicles, for urhiscommin ither {ee Secrtuft HV 
He charg d me byallries thar were us, "4 


To hate him as the ruine of his honour; 
Andyer for ſome darke ends I underſtood not, '' 
Reſaly'd to leave me here. I ſwore obedience, © 
But ew not what offence: it was tokeepe © 
Anoath ſo made, tillT had ſeene the Lyſeeles, 10 
Which at your houſe 1did 5 when hecame wounded 
From hunring of che Boarezall bar his "name if 
Appzar'd moſt god-like rome ; you all did runne - 
To ſt oppe his wounds, and I chonghtl might ſee . 
My enemies bloud z yer ſfoonedid pitrycexze me i” 
To (ec him bleed: rhus, love raking the ſhape 
Ofparry, glided unſeene of mennromy heart, 
And whil{ttrhonght my felte bur charitable, ' ' 7 
I nurſt my infant love with milke of pirry 4 
Till he grew (trong th to rake me priſoner; 
I formd hiseyegon mine; and ere I could | 
Remove thern, heard him ſay, he'de thanke his fortmme 
For this laſt wound: if*ewere the cauſe 
Otlecing me z then rooke his leave, 
But left me ſpecchlefle char I could nor fay, =. 
My heart farewell : afrer thisviſite ourloves' 7 | © 
Grew to that height that yoga have heard of.” © * | 

HEz. The Groyes,and Temples,and darke ſhadehave heard 
Them moarned; and celebrated by your friend. © ©: 

141. Ihada ſervant unſaſ; of me, | 
F or none | truſted rhat obſery'd our meetings, ''"' © 


: 


A while our 
Art length our ofhis boſome he pu 
A paper, twas the contract 'twixr myLord 
AndaSk'tmeifiL would avow the hand; "1 x 
Heaven faid Ljhas approv'd it; and thegods - © © 
Have choſe this way to re-unire our heules ; ©"! © 
Staine of thy kindreds honour, he'extlairnes : 


Was thereno other man to caſe your luſt- 1h 
Bur he that was our greateſt enemy, (-" / 
Reſolve ro dye, thy 


ſolver hall hide rhe ſtaines 
OV 'our diſhonour. '1 WO! 
BY =: om beſo craell co intendir./' © 
MI. He was : tor leaving me oppreſsd with 44 
And teares ;yernotof ſorrow and repentance, hs 
Bur feare that T ſhould loſe my deareſt ſervant, ” 


Commands his cruel|lavegto —_— vert? 
Ch O 


As 
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Go) 


She went, but 


I homes are hvin 


Thetithes were al out : then haſtily 

My name was | Token ncreeatdber 

Thatbetray'd me, rellchem] was cotnming, - 

And tooke this time ro write unto my Lord: 
by che way was ceaz'd, - 

led by thoſe murtherers 

ed me. ha 1-4 Uncle heard 

groancs now the aCt was paſt, 

power tO hel bent ea 

_ [lights to he ce the body, and perceivd 

range miſtake: by ſfignes and lifred eyes 

Confeſl'd Heavens hand was in't; yer would nor leave 

His revenge here, commands his ſlaves to change 

My cloathes with hers wasflaine ; then takes the head off, 

And on the Trunke did leave anore, which told 

My dearth for loving Lys1CLEes, in hope my ruine: 

Knowing his noble nature wonld be his. 

Ar mid-aj he quits this Towne, leavingnone behind 

Were conſcious of the fact, immures me in his hoaſe 

Till I eſcapt in that diſguiſe L wore, 


And ſtrang 
That 
Herla 
His 


M1. You were thecaule on ©: at myarrivallhere, 
Theard my Lys 1cLes ſhould marry you, 
And therefore kept the habite I was 1n, 
To ſearch unknowne the truth of this report, 
And prattiz'din the private ations of ſomencere friends, 
Gor an opinion I could 
The future : thus was I ſought by you, 
LL por wa wp my deare LYSICLES, 
en at the Tombe Ldid appeare his ghoſt, 
And had reveal'd my ſelfe, had nor the ſhame 
Ofdoubri facha faick, kept my deſires in. 
HEx. he diſſembled when he made love ro me * 
M1. Hedid: . =»; Frm 'twas for his friend. 
HER. Iam ſorry forir 


Mr, How my friend? 

HER. Nay, it1s true, © +» Enter LyYsSICLEes. 
EvGEn1o and he are of fuch equall tempers, & Evcex1o. 
| ſhall ſaſpedt he has difſembled roo. 

Mr. you are 
Here comes my Lo 

Ly. Istherea wiſh beyond this happinefſe, 
When I embrace theethus£ I will nor aſke 
ThyStory now, itisenongh to know 


t5 


Mr. The 5, uh made this tryall in my fufferings, 


ifIdeferv'd ſogreatableſling : 
l have bur one griete left. 


Ly. Is thatwordyet. notearth * , 


As I deicended.: und laſt pitey hveld: 240 7 Jr 


ty ” 


When I firſt came ro you. (hither ? 
Is. Why did you not declare your flfewhen yon came 
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Mt. Yes, bur it ſpring 
Of finding ſuch admired 


Muſt weare thename of Gratitude/hor Love.” | 
Ly. Nomy Mites1a, OO 
Mine was the firft ingagement, and the gods 
Made thee fo excellent rokeepe on earth 
Love that was flying hence, fmding no object 
Worthy to fixe him here. G | 
Her. NomoreEvoento, RIO words could adde 
Expreſſions to your love, you had not had 
So much of mine ; and atter I have tryed 
Your faith ſo many waies, it wovid appear © 
Ingratirude, not modeſty roſhewa Miſtreſfe coldnefle. 
Ea. May I beleeve, altadvantagious words, 
Or may Idoubt them, fecing they come from you. 
Who are all trath>T willnot - jv 
How undefervmgTam of thefe fayours, 
Becauſe I will not wrong the EleQion 
Your gracious pitty forceth on your Indgement, 
Ly. Our joyes doe mulciply; but my deare friend, 
L have yer ſomething that will adde to yours ; © 
My Father's call'd to Court, and you are left 
Governor in his place ; this (Tknow) will make 
Lord P1NnDaAzvs conſent to both your wiſhes, 
Your pardon Madam, and when youlye embrac'c 
Wirh your Ev GENTo, tellthim, if my faith | 
Had not the double rye of Friend andMiſtreſſe, 
A ſingle one had yeelded tothe hopes Entet 
Ofthe enjoying you t Here comes my Lord— P1xpa rvs. 
Oh my good Lord, I muſtitreare your parden 
Fora fault my lovennto my friend ingag'd me in: 
Ler your confent compleate the happineſſe 
Oftheſe two perfet Lovers ;Tam confident 
Youever did approve his verrne: his fortune now 
Can be no hinderance, fince our gracious King 
In contemplarion of his merits, 
Hath made him Governor in my Fathers place, 
PinD. Moſt willingly I give it, fince I have loſt 
The hopes of bein ally oOyon , 
Heaven blefſe you borh. 
Sir, your owneloye of my HeaMioxe, 
And yours now, will reach you to admit 
Aneaſic fatisfation for the troubles _ 
My love unto my Child hath throwne opcn you. 
Eun. Youare all goodneſle, and my 7, 26-3. 
Ever directed by your will, ſhall ſhew; _ 
Theugh I can neyer merit this great honour, 
I will doe nothing ſhall deprive me of 
The honour of your love and fayour, 


P1xp. Yourvertuc promiſech more than I may heare 


_ Fromyouz once more Heaven bleſſe you. 
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Ifmy Lord Ex GASTO naw.werelatish'd, 1} 3: 38d a7 1! 
 ſhallbe ar peace; for hayng promiſed | wt 2nitbr:330 
My Daughter rohim,.L would nothaye him ,.;/,.. 1 ,. 
Thinke thatby me hees.myurd.-... :.. ly 927.9 th 
HER. 'Tis1n your power Sir, to fatisfic him. . #4 
Pip. Iwould doe anything... . ; 
Her. Perſwade my Cozen raconfeſſe the loyes him, 
Which I doe know ſhe does, and he already 
Has made profeſſion of his, unto my prejudice: 
Nay bluſh not Cozen, ſince you would not allow me 
This ſecrer as a friend, you may excuſe 
The inquifitivenefle of a rivall. | 
M1. This is all trath my Lord, I can aſſure you. 
P1xD. Istpoſlible, IzxNe,doe you loveEz6 AsTo 7 
Is. Methinkes your experience, Uncle, ſhould teach you, 
That ſach a queſtion was not to be alk't : 
Well, if I did love him, *twas becauſe I thought 
That he loy'd me ; but if he does nor, I pardon him : 
For I amcertaine he once beleey'd ithimlclte.. 
PixD. If everloye make any deepe 1mpreflion 
In you, I am deceiy.d. | 
*.Is. His Dart may ſtrike as farre into me 
As into another for ought you know Uncle. 
P1xD. You have ill lacke elſe Neece. 
Enter PHORMIO, ER GASTO, CLEON. 
PHo. Nay, 'tis moſt certaine the Towne 1s full of 1t : 
M 1 LES1A, I know not how, 18 alive againe : 
Ev GENIO 15 made Governour ; though you were conſtant, 
Youcanhave nolonger hopes of HERMIONE: 
Thereforelet me adviſe you, make that ſeeme 
Your owne Ele&ion, which will elſe be Inforcemeart : 
Quit your Intereſt in HER Mioxe, and renew 
Your ſuite to IRENE. Ex. Obſerve me. 
PixD. Welcome my Lords, doe you know this Lady ? 
Er. Mott perfealy, and came to congratulate 
Wirh the Prince, for herdouble recovery. 
Ly. Ithanke you my Lord, and when my friend and you 
ArereconciF'd, you may affare your (ele 
Lam your ſervant. 
Er. What's in my power togive him farisfaction: 
He may command. Eu. Your triendſhipdoes it. 
P1N.my Lord, this reconcilement will make way unto my 
Pardon, I have nor beene wanting in my promle 
Toyou ; but my daughter thinkes ſhe has cholen 
So well, that withour any leave, ſhe hath made her 
Selte, her owne diſpoſler. 
Ez. Ages ofhappineſſe attend them: If I may hope to 
Gaine the _ of the faire I KExE, I hall be happy tao. 
P1x. ItIhave any power, ſhe ſhall be yours. 


Ly. Ler mebeg the honour of interceding:your fortunes 
And condition are ſo equall, it were afin to part you. 
PH. PraySir, lethimdoeit himſelfe ; rhe raſke 15not 


SO 
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Sohard, rorequire a Mediator. 
Is. Haveyouſuch $kill in perſpective * 
Pa. As good as any Chyromancer's in Egypt Madam, 
= Ex. He hasreaſon, for Ihaye open'd my breaſt rohim, 
| by And he has ſcene my heart, and you inthron'd in't. 
4 Px. Herels youtrae Lady. 

IR. Indeed Sir : and pray what did it looke like ? 

Pa. Faith todeale truely,much like the wheele of Fortune, 
Which tnrning round, puts the fame perſons 
Sometimes at top, ſomerimes at bottome: but at laſt 
Love ſhot his dart thorough the Axel-tree, 

And fixt you Regent. 

IR.* Well, Thave conſidered, and my Cozens 
Example ſhall teach me. 

Er. What inthe name of doubt? 

Is. Toavoid the infinite troubles you procur'd her by your 
Fruitleſſe (olicitarions : d'ee thinke your teares ſhall coſt 
Me ſo many teares, as they have done her ? 

PIN. You may excule themby conſenting 
To your friends delires. 

Mr. Sweet Madam, let me obtaine this forhim : 
He dyes if you deny him. 
HER. Deare [K&ENE, perfit the happinefle of this day. 
Is. Youhavegreatreaſon to perſwade me 
To take him you abhorr'd. _ Hex. Lwas ingag'd, 
Is. Well, ifany here willpaſſe their words 
He can continue conſtant a weeke, I will 
Be diſpoſ'd by you. 
OmMxEs. Weall will be ingag'd for him. 
Is. Onthis condition 1 admit him toa Months ſervice, 
And my felfe ro a perperuall ſervitude. 
Ek. Iever ſhall be yours. 
Is. My father faid fo, till my mother wept. 
Eu. Anotable woing this. 
Ly. Andas notably finiſh'd. 
Let's now unto my father, 
Whoexpetts you to deliver his Commiſſion to you. 
Come my MILES1A, tell my wounded heart 
No more, her {ighes ſhall wander through the aire 
Nor knowing where to find rhee : nor no more 
Shall the miſtaken Tombe of falſe OxoxE 
Be mor{tened with my tearesz yet ſince ſhe dyed 
To fave thy life, herghoſt could norexpett 
A cheaper ſacrifice : this Ile onely adde 
In memory of as, All Lovers ſhall 
Repure this day, as their great Feaſtivall. 
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